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NOTE. 


In  singiDg  Psalms  and  Hymns,  all  slowness  approaching  to  a  drawl 
I  should  be  carefully  avoided ;  and  the  Tunes  should  be  sung,  simply 
aod  distinctly,  as  they  are  written;  all  extemporaneous  flourishes, 
slides,  and  grace-notes,  as  they  are  called,  being  not  merely  in  bad 
taste,  but  wholly  inadmissible  in  Congregational  or  Choral  Singing. 

It  will  be  observed  tliat  all  the  Tunes  in  this  Book  are  arranged  for 
Iteble  (or  Soprano),  Counter-Tenor  (or  Contralto),  Tenor,  and  Bass 
Toices ;  the  Treble  and  Counter-Tenor  parts  being  on  the  upper  Staff^ 
iod  the  Tenor  and  Bass  parts  on  the  lower  Staff,  of  the  Score. 
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(1,2,3.6.)  1I.V. 

blefls'd  18  he  who  ne'er  consents 
Y  ill  adyioe  to  walk ; 
idfl  in  ainnera'  ways,  nor  sits 
e  men  profanely  talk. 

Les  the  perfect  law  of  God 
dsiness  and  delio^ht ; 
f  reads  therein  by  day, 
neditates  by  night  ' 

oe  fair  tiree,  which,  fed  by  streams, 
timely  fruit  does  bend, 
shall  flourish,  and  success 
m  designs  attend. 

approves  the  just  man's  ways, 
ppineas  they  tend ; 
len,  and  the  paths  they  tread, 
both  in  ruin  end«    . 
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K.  V. 


rrOTJ^  gracious  Lord,  art  my  defence ; 
On  Thee  my  hopes  rely ; 
Thou  art  qiy  glory,,  and  shalt  yet 
Lift  up  my  head  on, high. 

Since  whensoe*er  in  like  distress 

To  God  I  made  m^  prayer. 
He  heard  me  from  Hitf  holy  hill. 

Why  should  I  now  despair  ? 

Guarded  by  Hun,  I  laid  me  down 

My  sweet  repose  to  take ; 
For  I  through  Him  securely  sleep, 

Through  Him  in  safety  wake. 

Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

He  only  can  defend; 
His  blessingHe  extends  to  all. 

That  on  nis  po^et  d»^g«A. 
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rB  Tempter  to  my  soul  liath  said, 
''There  is  no  he^  in  Qod  for  thee  : " 
Lord !  lift  Thou  up  Thj  servant's  head, 
Mj  glory,  shield,  and  solace  be. 

Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  oiy ; 

He  heard  me  from  EEis  holy  hiU ; 
At  His  command  the  wayes  roU*d  by ; 

He  beckon'd,  and  the  winds  were  still. 

I  laid  me  down  and  slept ; — ^I  woke ; 

Thou,  Lord,  my  spint  didst  sustain ; 
Bright  from  the  east  the  morning  broke, 

^y  comforts  rose  on  me  again*/ 

I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 
Compass  my  steps,  in  all  their  wrath : 

JSslvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
Mis  presence  guards  His  people's  path. 
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(1,3,3.  &  12.)  H.T. 

LOBD,  liear  the  Toice  of  my  otnnpLunt, 
'    Aeo^  mj  secret  prayer ; 
To  Thee  alone,  my  Eing^  my  Qod, 
Will  I  for  help  repair. 

ThoQ  in  the  mom  my  Toice  shalt  hear ; 

And  with  the  dawning  day  ' 
To  Thee  derontly  111  look  op, 

To  Thee  doToutly  pray. 

Oondnct  me  by  Thy  righteous  laws, 

For  watchfbl  is  my  foe ; 
Hierefore,  O  Lord,  make  plain  the  way 

Wherein  I  on^t  to  go. 

To  righteous  men  the  rij^iteons  Lord 

His  blessing  will  extend, 
And  with  His  &.ybxa  all  ffi«  flaints, 

As  with  «  «Iue2<i^  defend. 
12 
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Tin. 

(1,  2,  3,  L  9.)  H.  V. 

OTHOU,  to  whom  all  creatareB  hem 
Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  wodd  how  great  art  Thou ! 

How  glorious  is  Thy  Name  I 
In  heaven  Thy  wondrous  acts  an^  sung, 

Nor  fuUy  reckon'd  there; 
And  yet  Thou  mak'st  the  in&nt  tongue 

Thy  boundless  pnuse  declare. 
When  heayen,Thy  beauteous  work  onhigh, 

Employs  my  wond'ring  sight ; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky. 

With  stars  of  feebler  li^t ; ' 
Whafsmanfsay  I),  that,  Lord,  Thou  lov^st 

To  keep  him  in  Thy  mind  ? 
Or  what  his  offspring,  that  Thou  proy'st 

To  them  so  wondrous  kind  ? 
O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  Thou ! 
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(1,  2. 10, 11.)  H.  V. 

TO  oelebrate  Thy  praise,  0  Lord, 
I  will  my  hiHurt  prepare ; 
To  all  the  lisTnmg  world  Thy  works. 
Thy  wondrous  works,  declare* 

The  thought  of  them  shall  to  my  soul 

£xaltea_plea8ure  bring ; 
Whilst  to  Thy  Name,  0  Thou  most  High, 

Triumphant  praisa  I  sing. 

All  those  who  haye  ^)His  goodness  proyed« 

Will  in  His  truth  confide ; 
Whose  mercy  ne*er  forsook  the  man 

That  on  His  helpTelied. 

Sine  praises,  therefore,  to  the  Lord, 

From  Sion,  His  abode ; 
Proclaim  His  deeds;. till  all  the  world 

€onfe«  DO  oth^r  Qod. 
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(1,2,8.6.) 

HOW  long  wilt  Thou  forget  me,  Loid? 
Must  I  for  ever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  Thou  withdraw  from  me, 
Oh  1  never  to  return? 

How  long  ahall  anzLouB  thoughts  my  soul 
And  grief  mj  heart  oppress? 

How  long  mj  enemies  insult, 
And  I  have  no  redress  ? 

O  hear,  and  to  mj  longing  eyes 

Bestore  Thy  wonted  li^t ; 
And  suddenly,  or  I  shall  sleep 

In  ererlasting  night. 

Then  shall  my  song,  with  praise  inspired, 

To  Thee,  my  GU^,  ascend ; 
Who  to  Thy  servant  in  distress 

Such  hons^  didst  extend. 


H,  V. 


PSALMS. 

•  -/A        ■ 

Hallb  Obfhan  Houss.    7, 7,  :|  7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7.      FRKTUKGHAugEK.    1704, 


^^ 


y  fi  H|d  1.^.  iii^  ^  I  ^  ^1  (^  f^i » II  fj  ^ 


^ 


:^_^ 


:^ 


r  r  r  r    , 


^ 


i 


^.  ^ 


-^^- 


^^=f^ 


^ 


f^ 


^^ 


^ 


:d=^ 


iy-j  ^Ip  ip 


(g  I  j|?^g   lllyj    [g|1l|'j  ]g 


g--g>g- 


^  ^ 


a^  j^ 


^ 


^^  ^ 


:& 


Mr  rl"ll 


s 


S 


>'f'  ri,.  f 


i 


b^    J     r J  I  J-J  jTJ 


^    J         I       1^^   ^      _        ^      J       J     -Q- 


tf 


s 


¥ 


"73" 
321 


i 


rSALKS. 

1    Jl'i.-^nJ 


r  c'r  r 


lr.rl'Jlr!(^l 


^    ^  .^'"J,,  ^nriA^.^  «^  r^J..   !^    - 


f'rri^  iif'  rif  Mf'  J-iif  ri 


r 
1  J"^iJ  -1 


g 


^ 


i 


I 


i^j7Ji^.idH,^A^ 


I 


?3: 


^ 


p 


-^ 


XV. 

tITHO  Bhall  in  Thy  tent  abide  ? 
^^    OnThyholyhiUreeide? 
He  tliftf  8  just  and  innocent ; 
Tells  the  truth  of  hia  intent ; 
Slanders  none  with  yenom'd  tongue ; 
Fears  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong ; 
Fosters  not  base  infamies ; 
Vice  beholds  with  scomfbl  eyes ; 
Honours  those  who  fear  the  Lord ; 
Keeps,  though  to  his  loss,  his  word : 
Who  by  these  directions  guide 
Their  pure  steps,  shall  neyer  slide. 
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(L)        3CVL 

(8,  9, 10,  11.)  K.  V. 

T   STRIVE  each  action  to  approve 
"*•    To  Hig  all-fleeing  eye ; 
No  danger  shall  my  hopes  remore^ 
Because  He  still  is  nigh« 

Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  defies, 

My  glory  does  rejoice ; 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope  to  rise, 

Waked  by  His  powerM  voice. 

Thou,  Lord,  when  I  resign  my  breath. 
My  soul  fixxm  hell  ahalt  free ; 

Nor  let  Thy  Holy  One  in  death 
The  least  corroptioQ  see. 

Thoa  shalt  the  paths  of  life  display. 
That  to  Thy  presence  lead ; 

Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay. 
And  joys  that  Jierer  fade. 
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(n.)       25VL 

LORD,  keep  me,  for  I  trust  in  Thee ; 
Be  Thou  my  Guard  and  Guide : 
Securely  may  I  walk  or  rest, 

If  Thou  art  at  n^y  side. 
Thou  art  my  portion.  Lord,  from  Thee 

My  cup  witn  joy  o'erflows : 
The  safety  of  my  guarded  home 

Thy  strong  defence  bestows. 
My  soul  shall  ever  bless  the  Lord, 

Whose  precepts  give  me  light ; 
Whose  warnings  fill  my  silent  thou^^t 

In  watches  df  the  night. 
Before  me,  wheresoever  I  walk, 

I  still  behold  Him  near ; 
While  He  upholds  each  step  I  tread. 

No  danger  will  1  fear. 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell. 

Where  darkness  has  the  power ; 
Nor  doom  lliy  Holy  One  to  feel 

(}orruption*s  mortel  hour. 
The  path  of  endless  life  and  light 

Thy  mercy  shall  make  known. 
And  bid  me  taste  the  ioy  that  beuns 

From  Thy  eternal  throne. 
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L-(l,  2,  3.  6.) 


K.  V, 


[O  cliaii0B  of  times  abJl  ever  shock 
My  Srm  affectioQ,  Lord^  to  Thee : 
For  Tlftoa  hast  siways  heen  my  rock, 
A  fortieM  and  defence  to  me. 

Thoa  my  deliy'rer  art,  my  God,  ' 
Ky  trast  is  m  Thy  mj^ty  power : 

Than  art  my  shield  from  foes  ahroad. 
At  home  my  ssliegiiard  and  mjr  tower, 
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To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer, 
To  whom  allpraise  we  justly  owe ; 

So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watch&l  care, 
Be  guarded  fixxm  my  treach'rous  foe. 

To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  prayer. 
To  Gk)d  address'd  my  humble  moan; 

Who  graciously  inclined  His  ear, 
And  heud  me  tsom  Hi&  Vsi^")  VSd^^ 
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n.— (9,  10.  30.) 

nPHE  Lord  descended  from  above 
-^     And  bow'd  the  heayens  high ; 
And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  o£  the  sky : 

On  Cherahs  and  on  Chembims 

Full  royally  He  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Game  flying  idl  abroad. 

For  who  is  Gk>d,  except  the  Lord  ? 

For  other  there  is  none : 
Or  else  who  is  omnipotent, 

Saving  our  Ood  alone  ? 
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1.^1,2,8,4.) 

THE  heai^enB  declare  Thy  Oloiy,  Lord, 
Which  that  alone  can  fill ; 
The  firmament  and  stars  express 
Their  great  Creator's  skill. 

The  dawxt  of  each  returning  daj 
Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings ; 

And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night 
Divine  instruction  springs. 

Their  powerful  language  to  no  realm 

Or  region  is  confined ; 
Tis  nature's  voice^  and  understood 

Alike  bj  all  mankind. 

Their  doctrine  does  its  sacred  sense 
Through  earth's  extent  display ; 

Whose  bright  contents  the  cirdmg  stm 
J>oa9  roond  the  world  ooirrey. 


H.  V. 
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n.-<7,  8. 18, 14.) 

PI)%  perfect  law  conTerts  the  BOiil, 
BeclaunB  from  fitlse  desires ; 
With  sftcred  wisdom  His  sue  Word 
The  ignorant  inspires. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just, 
And  bring  sincere  delight ; 

His  pure  commands,  in  search  of  tmth, 
Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 

Xiet  no  presmnptaons  sin,  0  Lord, 

Dominion  have  o'er  me ; 
That,  by  Thy  grace  presenred,  I  maj 

The  great  transgression  flee. 

So  shall  my  prayer  and  praises  be 
With  Thy  acceptance  bless'd ; 

And  I,  secure  on  Thy  defence. 
My  BkreDgfik  said  Savioorj  zest 
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(m.) 

OD'S  gloiy  the  Tasi  heaveiiB  proclaim ; 
The  finnament,  His  mighty  frame. 
Day  tmto  day,  and  night  to  night 
The  wonders  of  His  works  recite. 

To  these  nor  speech  nor  words  belong, 
Yet  miderstood  without  a  tongoe. 
The  globe  of  earth  they  compass  romid ; 
Through  all  the  world  disperse  their  sound* 

Ood's  laws  are  perfect,  and  restore 
The  soul  to  life,  though  dead  before. 
His  testimonies,  firmly  true. 
With  wisdom  simple  men  endue. 
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(IV.) 

THE  BpaoioQS  firmament  on  lugb, 
With  all  the  bine  ethereal  sky, 
The  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 
The  nnwearied  snn  from  day  to  day 
Does  his  Creator^s  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

Boon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrons  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Bepeats  the  stoiy  of  her  birth ; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  romid  her  bnniy 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  tnm, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 
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(1.  6,  7.  9.)  ».  V. 

THE  Lord  to  thy  request  attend. 
And  hear  thee  in  distress ; 
The  Name  of  Jacob's  Qod  defend, 
And  grant  thy  arms  success. 

Our  hopes  are  fix'd,  that  now  the  Lord 

Our  sov'reign  will  defend ; 
From  heaven  resistless  aid  aJQTord, 

And  to  his  prayer  attend.  ' 

Some  trust  in  steeds  for  war  designed, 

On  chariots  some  rely ; 
Against  them  all  well  call  to  mind 

The  power  of  Grod  most  high. 

Still  save  us.  Lord,  and  still  proceed 

Our  rightful  cause  to  bless ; 
Hear,  King  of  heaven,  in  times  of  need, 

Thepmxen  that  we  addreM. 


VXII- 

(1,  2. 10, 11.)  K.  V, 

TITY  God,  my  God,  why  leav'st  Thou  me 
lu.    When  I  with  anguish  £Eiint  ? 
0  why  so  far  from  mie  removed. 
And  from  my  loud  complaint  ? 

AU  day,  but  all  the  day  unheard. 

To  Thee  do  I  complain ; 
With  cries  implore  relief  all  night, 

But  cry  all  night  in  vain. 

Thou,  guardian-lik^  didst   shield  from 
My  helpless  in£Bmt  days ;  [wrongs 

And  since  hast  been  my  God  and  guide 
Through  life's  bewilder'd  ways. 

Withdraw  not  then  so  far  from  me, 

When  trouble  is  so  nigh ; 
0  send  me  help  I  Thy  help^  on  which 

I  only  can  my. 
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XXTTT, 

'L-<1,  2,  3.  5  )  o.  V. 

IJTY  Shepherd  is  the  liviDg  Loidy ' 
•*^     Nothing  therefore  I  need : 
In  pastures  fair,  near  pleasant  streams, 
He  setteth  me  to  feed. 

He  shall  convert  and  glad  my  sonl^ 
And  bring  my  mind  in  frame, 

To  walk  in  paths  of  righteousneaB^ 
For  His  jnoet  holy  Name* 

Yea,  thongh  I  walk  in  vale  of  deatfi, 

Yet  will  I  {ear  no  ill : 
Thj  rod  and  staff  do  comfort  me. 

And  Thou  art  with  me  still. 

Thioiigh  all  my  life  Thy  &voUr  is 

Scr  frankly  showed  to  me. 
That  in  Thy  house  for  evermore 

'^7 


yXTTT, 

n.— (1,2,3,4.  6;)       N.v. 

THE  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  Lord,  . 
Vouchsafes  to  be  my  Guide ; 
The  ^epherd,  by  whose  constant  care 

My  wants  are  all  supplied. 
In  tender  grass  He  makes  me  feed, 

Andt  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  leads,  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 

Refreshing  water  flows. 
He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim^ 

And,  to  His  endless  praise. 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 

In  His  most  righteous  ways. 
I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death. 

From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 
For  there  His  aiding  rod  and  staff 

Defend  and  comfort  me. 
SinceCkni  does  thus  His  wondrous  lovei^ 

Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  Him  I  will  devote, 

And  iu  His  lem^\&  v^«&^^ 
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L— (1,  2,  8,  4,  5.)       K.  V. 

r  I  THIS  spacioos  earth  is  all  the  Lord  V 

-L     The  Lord^s  her  ftilness  is ; 

The  world,  and  thej  that  dwell  tiierdn, 

By  sov'reign  right  are  His. 
He  framed  and  fix'd  it  on  the  seas^. 

And  His  Almighty  hand 
Upon  inconstant  floods  has  made 

The  stable  fabric  stand. 
But  for  Himself  liie  Loid  of  ^I 

One  chosen  seat  designed ; 
0  who  shall  to  that  sacred  hill 

Desired  admittance  find  ? 
The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  arrpore, 

Whose  thoughts  from  pride  aire  free  i 
Who  honest^poverty  prefers 

To  gainful  perjury. 
This,  this  is  he,  on  whom  the  Lord 

Shall  shower  His  blessings  down. 
Whom  God  bis  Savioar  shall  Touchaafo 
Wjii  rigbteotisDeaB^  to  crown. 
18 


n— (7,  8^  9, 10.)         N.  V. 
TjlRECT  your  heads,  eternal  gates^ 

Unfold  to  entertain 
The  King  of  g^ory ;  see.  He  wmea 
With  Hia  celestial  trains. 

Who  is  thi»  King  of  glory?  who? 

The  Lord  for  strength  renowaTd ; 
In  battle  mig)kty,  oV  His.  foee 

Eternal  victor  orown'du 

Elect  your  heads,  ye  gates^  vnfold 

In  state  to  entertain; 
The  King  of  gbry ;  see.  He  eomei 

With  all  His  shining  train.^ 

Who  is  this  King  of  gioiy?  who? 

The  Loid  of  hosts  renowned  y 
Of  glory  He  akme  is  King, 

Who  iB^with.  ^^kicy  csown'd. 
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XXY. 

I.— (5,  6,  7.)  0.  V. 

npHT  mercies  manifold 
^  -*•  Bemember,  Lozxl,  I  piUf : 
In  pity  Thou  art  plentiful. 

And  00  hast  been  alway. 

Eemember  not  the  faults 
'  And  frailty  of  my  youth ; 
Call  not  to  mind  how  ignorant 
I  have  been  of  Thy  truth : 

Kor  after  my  deserts 
Let  me  Thy  mercy  find ; 
But  of  Thine  own  benignity^ 
Lord,  have  me  in  Thy  mind^  ' 


H.— (1.  6.  8.)  w.  V. 

rilO  God,  in  whom  I  trust, 
I  lift  toy  heart  and  voice ; 
O  let  me  not  be  put  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  foes  rejoice* 

Thy  mercies  and  Thy  love, 
0  Lord,  recall  to  mind ; 
And  graciously  continue  still, 
Ab  Thou  wiert  everi  kind. 

His  mercy  and  His  truth 
The  righteous  Lord  displays. 
In  bringiDg  W1uad*ring  sinners  home^ 
And  teaching  them  Hia  NTtt^ 
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VOU  that  are  of  princelj  birth, 
•*■    Praise  th^  Lord  of  heayen  and  earth ; 
Glory  give,  His  power  proclaim ; 
Magnify  and  praise  His  Name. 

Hark  1  His  voice  with  terror  breaJos : 
Gk>d,  onr  God,  in  thmider  speaks. 
Powerful  in  His  voice  on  high, 
Full  of  might  and  majesty. 

He  the  raging  floods  restrains ; 

He  a  King  for  ever  reigns. 

God  His  people  shall  increase, 

Aim  with  strength,  and  bless  with  peace. 
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Raphael  CocBXEviLLE, 
Gentleman  of  tlie  Chapel  Royal^  St  Jamei's,  about  1680. 
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(L4.5.) 


N.  V. 


"TLL  celebrate  Thy  praises,  Lord, 
■*•    Who  didst  Thy  power  employ 
To  raise  my  drooping  head,  and  dieck 
My  foes^  insulting  joy. 

Thus  to  His  courts,  ye  saints  of  His, 
With  songs  of  praise  repair ; 

With  me  commemorate  His  truth. 
And  providential  care. 

His  wrath  has  hut  a  moment's  reign, 

His  fitvour  no  decay : 
Your  night  of  grief  is  recompensed 

With  joy's  returning  day. 
21 


xxxm. 

L-(l.  6,  7,  8,  9.)        N.  V. 

T  ET  all  the  just  to  God  with  joy 
^    Their  cheerful  Toices  raise, 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 

To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 
By  His  Almighty  word  at  first 

The  heavenly  arch  was  reared. 
And  all  the  beauteous  hosts  of  light 

At  His  command  appeared. 
The  swelling  floods,  together  rolled, 

He  makes  in  heaps  to  lie ; 
And  lays,  as  in  a  storehouse,  safe. 

The  wat'ry  treasures  by. 
Let  earth,  and  all  that  dwell  therein. 

Before  Him  trembling  stand  ; 
For  when  He  spake  the  wonrd  'twas  made, 

Twas  flx'd  at  His  command. 
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11^(12.  20,  21,  22.)     N.  V. 
TTOW  happy  are  the  folk,  to  whom 
-■-*•    The  Lord  for  God  is  known ; 
'Whom  He  from  all  the  world  hend^s 
Has  chosen  for  His  own  1 

Our  sool  on  Qod  with  patience  waitR, 
Our  help  and  shield  is  He ; 

Then,  Lonl,  let  still  our  hearts  rejoice^ 
Because  we  trust  in  Thee, 

The  riches  of  Thy  meroy.  Lord, 

Do  Thou  to  us  extend ; 
Since  we  for  all  we  want  or  wish 
'  On  Thee  alone  depend. 
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XXXIV, 

(1, 2,  a  8.)  N.  V. 

THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of 
In  trouble  and  in  joy,  [life, 

The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 
Of  His  deliy'rance  I  will  boast^ 

Till  all  that  are  distress'd 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 

And  $CAxm  their  griefs  to  rest. 
0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 

With  me  exalt  His  Name : 
When  in  distress  to  Him  1 9all*d, 

He  to  my  rescue  came. 
0  make  but  trial  of  His  love^ 

Experience  will  decide. 
How  bless'd  are  they,  and  only  they, 

Who  in  His  truth  confide. 


As€sklb\    Tm  M. 


PSALMS. 


An  abridgement  c^'AngiiB*  Song/ 
(See  Pnlm  C3LXXm.»  n.) 
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ZXZVL 

(6,  7,  8,  9,  10.)  K.  V. 

fTHY  justice,  like  the  hills,  remaiiis ; 
JL  Un£athom'd  depths  Thy  judgments  ore ; 
Thy  i»x>Tidence  the  world  sostains ; 
The  whole  creation  is  Thy  care. 

Since  of  Thy  goodness  all  partake, 
With  what  assmance  shoiild  the  jost 

Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  mako, 
And  saints  to  Thy  protection  trust  I 

Snch  gaests  shall  to  Thy  courts  he  led, 
To  banquet  on  Thy  love's  repast ; 

And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain's  head, 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  erer  last 

With  Thee  the  springs  of  life  remain ; 

Thypresence  is  eternal  day : 
O  let  Thy  saints  Thy  favour  cain ; 

To  upri^  hearts  Thy  truu  dii^ay. 


^  PSALMS. 

Swiss  TuNK.    8,8,8.  8,8,8., 
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PSALMS. 


V  X  X  VTT, 

I.-(3,4,5,6.) 

T\EPEND  on  Qod,  and  Him  obey; 
So  thou  within  the  land  shalt  stay, 

Secure  from  danger  and  from  want : 
Kake  His  commands  thy  chief  delight ; 
And  He,  thy  dnty  to  requite,   . 

Shall  all  thy  earnest  wishes  grant. 


N.  7. 


In  all  thy  ways  trust  thou  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  needful  help  afford 

To  perfect  eVry  just  design : 
Hell  make,  like  light,  serene  and  clear, 
Thy  clouded  innocence  appear, 

And  as  the  midday  sun  to  shine. 


S)i 


Chafkl  Botal.    8,  8,  6,  8,  8,  6. 


PSALMS. 


WmJAM  BOTCE,  Mas.  D.    1745. 
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PSALMS. 


xzxvn. 

(n.) 

T7EX  not  tb J  flonl  for  men  of  pride: 
Though  long  their  earthly  bliss  abide, 

Let  not  thine  envy  rise. 
As  grass  in  sosimer's  fresh  array, 
As  flow'rs  that  fade  ere  close  of  day, 

Ifan's  i^ory  blooms  and  dies. 

Cast  on  the  Jjcai  Ihy  load  of  oare : 
The  burden  which  thou  canst  not  bear, 

His  soooonr  shall  sustain. 
Thy  righteous  Judge  shall  guard  the  right. 
Hake  dear  thy  truth  as  morning  light, 

Thy  faith  as  noon-day  plain. 

The  Lord  is  still  the  good  man's  guide ; 
Qod's  loTO,  still  watching  at  hia  side, 

GKycs  gladness  on  his  way ; 
Oives,  though  he  fiEJl,  new  strehgth  to  rise ; 
His  arm,  that  every  need  supplies, 

Is  still  the  good  man's  stay. 
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PSALMdi 


BUBFOBD.      C.  11 


HEintT  PuBCELL.    Died,  1695. 
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XXXIX, 

L— (4.  6,  7. 12, 18.) 


N.  V. 


T  ORD,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days, 

How  soon  my  life  will  end  ; 
The  num'rous  train  of  ills  disclose. 
Which  this  frail  state  attend. 

Man  like  a  shadow  vainly  walks, 
With  fruitless  cares  oppress'd ; 

He  heaps  up  wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
By  whom  'twill  be  possess'd. 


Why  then  should  I  on  worthless  toys. 
With  anxious  care  attend  ? 

On  Thee  alone  my  stedfast  hope 
Shall  ever,  Loni,  depend. 

Lord,  hear  my  cry,  accept  my  tears. 

And  listen  to  my  prayer ; 
Who  sojoum  like  a  stranger  here^ 

As  all  my  fathers  were. 


0  spare  me  yet  a  little  time, 
My  wasted  strength  restore ; 

Before  I  vanish  quite  from  hence. 
And  shall  be  seen  no  more. 
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SOUTHWSLL.  *'  S.  M. 


PSALMS. 

'From  a  Psalter  printed  by  H.  IhsNHAifT^  1588.' 
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(n.) 

•    T  ORD !  let  me  know  mine  end, 
-^    My  days,  how  brief  their  date, 

That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  &idl  my  best  estate. 

My  life  is  but  a  span. 
Mine  age  as  nought  with  Thee ; 
Man,  jn  his  highest  hiniODr,  mxH 
Is  dust  and  yanity. 

A  shadow  even  in  health, 
Disquieted  with  pride. 
Or  rack'd  with  care,  he  heaps  up  wealth 
Which  unknown  heirs  diVide. 


TnrxTX, 


At  Thy  rebuke,  the  Uoom 
Of  man*s  vain  beauty  flies ; 
And  grief  shall,  like  a  moth,  consume 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 

Have  pity  on  my  fears. 
Hearken  to  my  request. 
Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears, 
But  give  the  mourner  rest. 

.  0  spare  me  yet,  I  pray ! 
A  while  my  strength  restore. 
Ere  I  am  summoned  hence  away, 
And  teeu  on  ^arth  no  moie* 


PSALMS. 


LlNOOLK.     C.  ML 


From  RAVEKBCBOTT'd  Psahtr,  162t. 
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XTiTT, 

(1,  2. 11.) 


K.  1^, 


AS  pants  the  hart  for  ooolSng  stnama^ 
when  heated  in  the  chase. 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  GKxi,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  le&ediing  grace* 


For  The^  my  God,,  iba  Dyiilg  Gk)d^ 
My  thirsty  soul  dothpine i 

0  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  &oe, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 


SO 


Wlgr  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 

Thy  health  V  eteinal  spring. 


Sabbav.    7, 7, 7,  7,  7, 7. 


^SALlCa 


JOH.  ROSENIfUZXER, 

Director  of  Music  at  Leipdg.     1655. 

From  Havergal's  *  Oid  Church  Psahnody.' 
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T  OBB,  tavsoor  sifeffbave told 
•*^  All  Tliy  wondrous  deeds  of  M^ 
How  Thy  strong  and  powerful  hand 
Drove  the  heathen  from  the  land, 
How  with  peace  Thy  people  blessM 
Enter'd  on  their  promised  veet 


Not  By  mortal  fee^  swDid, 
Not  by  arm  of  flesh,  0  Loid, 
But  by  Thine,  and  Thine  alone. 
Were  their  nmnVous  foes  o'erthrown. 
Thine  ttie  voice  the  world  obeys  ; 
Lord,  to  Thee  be  all  the  praise. 


Helpless  we  in  danger^s  hour, 
Weak  our  arms,  and  vain  our  power; 
Yet,  by  Thy  Ahnighty  aid. 
We  are  more  than  conqu'rors  made. 
Thine  the  voice  the  world  obeys ; 
Lord^  to  Thee  be  all  the  praise. 
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St.  Bbidx's,    &  M. 


PSALMS, 

Samuel  Howard,  Mas.  D.*    Died,  1782, 
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(1.  2,  8. 
TTAVE  mercy,  Lord,  on  me, 
•*"*•  Ab  Thou  wert  ever  kind ;     ^ 
Let  me,  oppress'd  with  loads  of  guilt, 
Thy  wonted  mercy  find. 

Wash  o£f  my  foul  offence, 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 
For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 


LL 

8.  n.l7.)  N.v.   ^ 

Make  me  to  hear  with  joy  - 

Thy  kind  forgiving  voice ;  \ 

That  so  the  bones  which  Thou  hast  brof 
Jiay  witl^  fresh  strengtli  rejoice.      -^ 

The  joy  Thy  fiivour  gives  » 

Let  me  again  obtain ;  J 

And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support  I 

My  fiednting  soul  sustain.  t 


A  broken  spirit  is 
By  God  most  highly  prized ; 
By  Him  a  broken  contrite  heart 
Shall  never  be  despised. 
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PSALMS. 


KHAK.      L.M. 


Knapp.    1760. 
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Lvn. 

'(7,8,9,10,11.)  \ 

OGOD,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bent, 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present ; 
And  with  my  heart  my  voice  111  raise 
To  Thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

Awake,  my  glory ;  harp  and  lute, 
No  longer  let  your  strings  be  mute ; 
And  I,  my  tuneful  part  to  take. 
Will  with  the  early  dawn  awake. 

Thy  praises,  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  aU  the  list*ning  nations  round : 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends. 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

Be  Thou,  0  God,  exalted  high ; 
And,  as  Thy  glory  fills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  display'd, 
Till  Thou  art  liero,  as  there,  obeyed* 
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H.  V. 
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PSALMS. 


0 


LXTTT, 

L— (1.  4,  6.)  N.  V. 

GOD,  my  graoiooB  God,  to  Thee 


My  mining  prayers  shall  offer'd  be ; 

For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant : 
My  &mting  flesh  implores  Thy  grace. 
Within  tiiis*dry  and  barren  place, 

Where  I  refreshing  waters  want. 

My  lile,  while  I  that  life  eEJoy, 
In  blesdng  God  I  will  employ. 

With  lifted  hands  adore  His  Name : 
My  soul's  content  shall  be  as  great 
As  theirs  who  choicest  dainties  eat, 

While  I  with  joy  His  praise  proclaim. 

When  down  I  lie  sweet  sleep  to  find. 
Thou,  Lard,  art  present  to  my  mind ; 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  night : 
Because  Thou  still  dost  succour  bring, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing 

I  rest  with  safety  and  delight. 
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St.  Faith.    L.  M. 


PSALMS. 
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Bambeii;  Hjmn  Book.     1732. 
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/^  GOD!  Thou  art  my  God  alone, 
"    Early  to  Thee  my  soul  shall  ciy ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 
A  thinty  land  whose  springs  are  dry. 

Tet,  through  this  rough  and  fbomy  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  Thee,  my  God  I 

Thine  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  safely  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod. 


Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night. 
When  I  rememher  on  my  bed. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light. 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

Better  than  life  itself  Iliy  love, 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 

For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above. 
Or  what«n  earth,  compared  with  Thee  ? 


Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice, ' 
For  all  Thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 

Hy  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice, 
Hy  tongue  shall  bleaa  Thee  whUe  I  live. 
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PSALHS. 

Audi  Ibbazl.   (pld  *^  Ten  Commandments  Tune.  )   L.  M.   *  Songs  Spiritual,'  162U 
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LXV. 

L— (1,  2,  3.)  K.  T. 

3B  Thee,  O  Crod,  our  constant  praise 
In  Sion  waits.  Thy  chosen  seat ; 
Oar  promised  altars  there  well  raise, 
And  all  oar  eeakms  tows  complete. 


JK)I 


0  Thou,  who  to  my  hmnhle  prayer 
Didst  always  bend  Thy  list'niiig  ear. 

To  Thee  shall  all  znankind  repair, 
And  at  Thy  gracioos  throne  appear. 

Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain. 
To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 

Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain, 
And  washfist  out  the  crimsan  djre. 
37 


LX7. 

n.— (9, 10,  11. 13.)      X.  V. 

T  ORD,  from  Thy  unexhausted  store 
-Li  Thv  rain  relieves  the  thirsty  ground ; 
Makes  lands,  that  barren  were  before. 

With  com  and  useful  fruits  abound. 
On  rising  ridges  down  it  pours. 

And  ev'ry  furrow'd  valley  fills; 
Thou  mak'st  them  soft  with  gentle  showers, 

In  which  a  bless'd  increase  distils. 
Thy  goodness  does  the  circling  year 

With  fresh  returns  of  plenty  crown ; 
And,  where  Thy  glorious  paths  appear. 

Thy  fruitful  clouds  drop  &tnes8  down. 
Laice  flocks  with  fleecy  wool  adorn 
*  The  cheerfrd  downs ;  the  vaUeys  bring 
A  plenteous  crop  of  fuU-ear'd  com, 

And  seem  fox  )oy  lo  ^crsx\.  ^sAixL^* 


y  4 

IiABOASTKB.      C.  H. 


FSALKS. 
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LZVL 

( 1,  2.  4,  6.  7.) 

LET  an  tlM  Indi  with  ihoiite  of  joj  0  oome,  behold  ths  worki  of  God, 

To  God  their  Ttmem  niM  ; 


N.  V. 


To  God  their  Toiooi  niie ; 

Sing  pealmi  in  honoor  of  Hie  Name^ 

And  ^preMl  His  glorious  praise. 

Through  all  the  earth  the  uUions  round 
Shall  Thee  their  God  oonfeH ; 
-And  with  glad  bpoDM  th^  ^wM  ^XftA 
OfTbjrgrmt  Name  txpnm, 
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And  then  with  me  you'll  own. 
That  He  to  all  the  sons  of  men 
Has  wondrous  judgments  ihown. 

He  by  His  power  for  erer  rules ; 

His  eyes  the  world  surrey ; 
Let  no  presumptuous  man  rebel 

Afi^  Bit  voT'iet^  sway. 


PSALMS. 


St.  Highakl^b.    S.  M. 


From  a  Fndtcr  prinied  ht 
the  Assignees  of  Richard  Daj,  1588. 


Lxvn. 
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(1,  2,  3,  4.) 

rblees  Thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
And  canse  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
On  all  Thy  saints  to  shine. 

That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 
May  through  the  world  be  known. 
Whilst  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

Let  differing  nations  join 
To  celebrate  Thy  fiune ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name. 

O  let  them  shout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth, 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King; 
Shalt  goTezn  all  the  earth. 


B.  V. 


St.  Mabt's.    C.  M. 
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LXXI. 

L— (1,  2,  3.  6.  9.)  N.  V. 

IN  Thee  I  put  my  stedfast  trust, 
Defend  me,  Lord,  from  shame  ; 
Incline  Thine  ear,  and  save  my  soul, 
For  righteous  is  Thy  Name. 

Be  Thou  my  strong  abiding-place. 

To  which  I  may  resort ; 
^s  Thy  decree  that  keeps  me  safe ; 

Thou  art  my  rock  and  fort. 

Thy  constant  care  did  safely  guard 

My  tender  infant  days ; 
Thou  took'st  me  from  my  mother's  womb 

To  sing  Thy  constant  praise. 

Reject  not  then  Thy  servant.  Lord, 

When  I  with  age  decay, 
Forsake  me  not  When,  worn  with  years, 
Jfr  v^oar  &des  away. 
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T.XXT, 

n.— (16. 19,  20.  24.)     N.  V. 

"I17HILE  God  vouchsafes  me  Hissupport, 

' '    ril  in  His  strength  go  on ; 
All  other  righteousness  disclaim. 
And  mention  His  alone. 

How  high  Thy  justice  soars,  0  God ! 

How  sreat  and  wondrous  are 
The  mighty  works  which  Thou  hast  done ! 

Who  may  with  Thee  compare  ? 

Me,  whom  Thy  hand  has  sorely  press'd. 

Thy  grace  shall  yet  relieve. 
And  from  the  lowest  depths  of  woe 

With  tender  care  retrieve. 

Then  joy  shall  fill  my  mouth,  and  songs 

Employ  my  cheerful  voice ; 
My  grateful  soul,  by  Thee  redeem'd. 

Shall  in  Thy  str^igth  rejoice. 


GiiOncBm.    C.  U. 
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From  Ravembcboft's  PaiJter.    1621. 
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N.  V. 


THY  tmcontroird  dominion  shall 
-^  From  aea  to  aea  extend. 
Begin  at  proud  Enphrates*  streanu. 
At  naiure*s  limits  end. 

The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  the  isles 
Shall  costljr  presents  bring ; 

From  spicj  ^ba  gifts  shall  come. 
And  wealth/  Seba's  kinjr. 
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Lzxn. 

(8. 10, 11. 17.) 

To  Thee  shall  er'iy  king  on  earth 
His  humble  homage  paj, 

And  diflTring  nations  gladlj  join 
To  own  Thj  righteous  swaj. 

The  mem'ry  of  Thy  glorious  Name 
Through  endless  rears  shall  run ; 

Thj  spotless  fame  shall  shine  as  bright 
And  lasting  •»  Uit  »\ui. 
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I.— (14, 15. 17, 18.) 

OLOBD  of  hosts,  retom  again, 
From  heaven  do  Thou  look  down ; 
'  Behold,  and  with  Thy  help  Bnstain 
Thy  vineyard  overthrown. 

Thy  pleasant  vine.  Thy  Israel, 
Which  Thy  right  hand  hath  set ; 

The  same  which  Thou  didst  love  so  well, 
O  Lord,  do  not  forget. 

Let  Thy  right  hand  bo  with  him  now. 
Whom  Thou  hast  kept  so  long ; 

And  with  the  Son  of  man,  whom  Then 
To  Thee  hast  made  so  strong. 

And  so,  when  Thou  hast  set  us  free, 

And  saved  ns  from  shame ; 
Then  will  we  never  fall  from  Thee, 

But  call  upon  Thy  Name. 


o.  V. 
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Brotherhood  of  St.  CecUiiu  160S. 
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n.— (1.  3,  4.  7.) 

ISBAEL'S  Shepherd,  Joseph's  Onide, 
Onr  prayers  to  Thee  yonchsafe  to  hear; 
Thoa  that  dost  on  the  cherubs  ride, 
Again  in  solemn  state  appear. 

Do  Then  convert  us,  Lord,  do  Thoa 
The  lustre  of  Thj  fsice  display ; 

And  all  the  ills  we  suffer  now, 

Like  scattered  clouds,  shall  pass  away. 

O  Thou,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  Thy  fierce  anger  bum  ? 

How  long  Thy  suffering  people  pray, 
And  to  their  prayers  have  no  return  ? 

Do  Thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  Thou 
The  lustre  of  Thy  face  display ; 

And  all  the  ills  we  suffer  now, 
ISko  BoMej^i,  clouds,  shall  pass  away. 


N.  V. 
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TiXXXT. 


/^  (K)D,  oar  strength,  to  Thee  the  song 

With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone,  helong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

Ip.  trouhle's  dark  and  stormy  hour 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer, 

And  graciously  Thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  sared  us  from  despair. 


And  Thou,  0  ever  gracious  Lord, 
Wilt  keep  Thy  promise  still, 

If;  meekly  hearkening  to  Thy  Word, 
We  seek  to  do  Thy  will. 

Led  hy  the  light  Thy  grace  imparts 
Ne*er  may  we  how  the  knee 

To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  Thee. 


So  shall  Thy  choicest  gifts,  0  Lord, 

Thy  faithful  people  hless, 
For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford. 

And  heaven  its  happiness. 

•  Af  printed  (for  the  23rd  Psalm)  in  *•  Ten  Cbordi  Pieces  for  the  Orsan,  with  fonr  Anthems,  for  the  use  of 
IfMj'Uod Cburcb.  in  Suffolk;  and  publlabed  for  ila  benefit  bjlVilliam  Jones,  M.A..  F.Il.S^  author  of  a  Treatise 
viAeArtofMusUi±a,qpenlL*'  With  «  Dedication  to  lJudl7Bui^hoa\. dated  **Na7land,]iar^ 
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LXJL2U.Y. 

L— (1,  2,  4,  5.)        N.  V. 

OGOD  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord, 
How  lovely  is  the  place 
Where  Thou,  enthron'd  in  glory,  show'st 
The  brightness  of  thy  face ! 

My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  Thy  blessed  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 

For  Thee,  the  living  God. 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  ray  King  and  God, 

How  hishly  bless*d  are  thev 
"Who  in  Iny  temple  always  dwell, 

And  there  Thy  praise  display  I 

Thrioe  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  Thee 

Their  sure  protection  made : 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 

That  to  Thy  dwelling  lead  1 
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LKXXIV. 

n.— (9, 10,  11, 12.)     N.  V. 

"DEHOLD,  0  God,  for  Thou  alone 
^    Canst  timely  aid  dispense ; 
On  Thy  anointed  servant  look, 
Be  Thou  his  strong  defence  : 

For  in  Thy  courts  one  single  day 

'Tis  better  to  attend. 
Than,  Lord,  in  any  place  besides 

A  thousand  days  to  spend. 

For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 

From  them  that  justly  live. 

Thou  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 

How  highly  bless'd  is  he. 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  placed, 

l9  still  reposed  on  Thee ! 


Lahoastkb.    G.  M. 
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Lzxzvn. 

OZION,  glorious  things  to  come 
Of  thee  thj  prophets  sing, 
Thou  dwelling-place  and  earthly  rest 
Of  heaven's  eternal  King. 

Dark  Egypt's  sons  and  Babylon 
To  thee  shall  soon  be  known ; 

The  Tynan  and  the  Philistine 
Be  numbered  with  thine  own. 

Lo !  from  Arabia's  shores  a&r, 

The  r^on  of  the  mom. 
New  names  to  Zion*s  mount  are  come^ 

Kew  souls  to  Gk)d  are  bom. 

The  Inrtiiiight  of  thy  citizens 
Glad  simuigers  now  shall  share, 

All  bom  anew  to  God,  who  builds 
Their  hom%  of  comfort  there. 
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(1.  3,  4. 12.) 
LORD,  the  Savionr  and  defence 
Of  us  Thy  chosen  race, 
PrcHn  age  to  age  Thou  still  hast  been 
Our  sure  abiding-place. 

Thou  tumest  man,  0  Lord,  to  dust. 

Of  which  he  first  was  made ; 
And  when  Thou  speak'st  the  word  "  Return," 

Tis  instantly  obey'd. 

For  in  Thy  sight  a  thousand  years 

Are  like  a  day  that's  past. 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  night, . 

Whose  hours  umninded  waste. 

So  teach  us.  Lord,  the  uncertain  sum 

Of  our  short  days  to  mind, 
That  to  true  wisdom  all  our  hearts 

May  eyer  be  inclined. 

•  Either  Pudm  maj  be  sung  to  either  ToxM. 


K.  V. 
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XCL 

pALL  JehoTah  thy  sftlvatioii, 

Vy    Best  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade ; 

In  Hzs  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismaj'd : 
There  no  tumult  can  aliorm  thee, 

Thon  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Gnile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee« 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

From  the  sword  at  noon-day  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midiught  blasting, 

Ood  shall  be  thy  sure  defenco : 
Fear  not  thon  the  deadly  qniver. 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Hercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 
Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 

With  the  wings  of  His  protection 
He  will  shield  thee  from  above : 

Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 
He  will  hearken,  He  will  save, 

Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

.    Grown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 
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From  tlM  Sootdi  Psalter.    1635, 
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zcn. 

<1,2.4.)  ».¥• 

HOW  good  and  pleaaant  nmst  it  be 
To  thank  the  Lord  most  Ugh ; 
And  with  repeated  hymns  of  praise 
His  Name  to  magnify ! 

With  every  morning's  early  dawn 

His  goodness  to  rekte ; 
And  of  His  constant  truth  each  night 

The  glad  effects  repeat  \ 

For  through  Thy  wondrous  works,  0  Lord, 

Thou  mak'st  my  heart  rejoice ; 
The  thoughts  of  tiliem  shall  make  me  g^ad, 

And  sing  with  cheerM  yoice. 
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II/ITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  axray'd, 
VY    l9ie  Loid,  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns^ 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  hiid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

How  surely  stablish^d  is  Thy  throne, 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ! 

For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 
Art  (3od  from  all  eternity. 

The  floods,  O  Lord,  liit  np  their  voice. 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 

Bnt  Qod  above  can  still  their  noise^ 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply:. 

Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure, 

And  they  that  in  Thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secnre. 

Most  rtUl  in  holiness  iwroeL- 
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xcv. 

(1.2.4,6.6.) 

OCOME,  load  anthemf  let  us  ring. 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King ; 
For  we  our  Toioes  high  should  raise 
When  our  salyation's  rock  wepraise. 

Into  His  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  Him  for  His  favours  past ; 
To  Him  address,  injoyful  songs, 
The  piaise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 

The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command ; 
The  strength  of  hills  that  reach  the  skies 
Subjected  to  His  empire  lies. 

The  rolling  ocean's  yast  abyss 
'By  the  same  soy'reign  right  is  His ; 
'TIS  moved  by  His  AlmighU'  hand. 
That  fonn'd  and  fiX*d  the  solid  land. 


0  let  us  to  His  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fidl. 


zcvn. 

(1,  2. 12.)  K.  ^ 

JEHOVAH  reigns,  let  all  the  earth 
In  His  just  govenunent  rejoice ; 
Let  all  the  isles,  with  sacred  mirth. 
In  His  applause  unite  their  voice. 

Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade 
EUs  dayjtling  glonr  shtoud  in  state ; 

Justice  and  truth  His  guards  are  made. 
And,  fix*d  by  His  pavilion,  wait. 

Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord : 

Memorials  of  His  holiness 
Deep  in  your  faithful  breasts  record, 

KnA  with  your  tha)akiul  tongues  confess. 


S^ 


*  Sm  Pk.  GXXXIII.,  IX. 
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IKG  to  Hm  Lord  m  Mw-Bade  nog, 
^    WhowoBdroufthisgi^faudoM^, 
Witli  Hk  Tight  hand  and  hoLj  arm 
The  cooqneit  He  has  woB. 

The  Lord>^  thioagh  the  aiioQiih'd  world 
Diq^y'd  Hk  MTing  might, 


zcvin. 

(1,2,8,4.) 


N.  V. 


i  Em  jighteouM  acta  Bppmr 

SB 


Of  Isnel'i  hooee  Hk  kure  aad  troth 

Have  evtrmindful  been; 
Wide  earth'i  remotest  parts  the  power 

Of  Isn^t  God  have  seen. 
Let  therefinre  earth's  inhabitants 

Their  cheerful  voioei  raise, 
And  all  with  \i&!Kv«nai  Vo^ 

Besound  that  llUkn  1  YCtti^ 
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O.  T. 


L-(l,2,8,4.) 

ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  oheerful  roioe: 
Him  serve  with  fear.  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Gome  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

The  Lord  ye  know  is  God  indeed. 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  mske; 

We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  dolh  us  take, 

6  enter  then  His  cgtes  with  praise. 
Approach  with  Joy  His  courts  unto ; 

Fhuse,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  bo  to  do. 

For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  Qoi  Is  good,   . 

His  meroy  is  for  ever  sure  i 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 

And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


c. 

n.— (1,  a,  8, 4, 6.)      H.  T. 

\\fl'n±  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
*  *     To  God  their  cheerful  Toices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awfiil  mirth. 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise* 

Conrinced  that  He  is  God  alone. 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 

We,  whom  He  chooses  fyr  His  own. 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsalies  to  feed. 

0  enter  then  His  temple-gate, 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press. 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat. 

And  still  His  Name  with  piaises  blesa 
For  He*s  the  Lord,  supremely  good. 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood. 

To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 
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en. 

I.-(1.2.)' 
HEN  I  poor  oat  my  soul  in  prayer. 


K.  T. 


Do  Thou,  0  Lord,  attend  ; 
To  Thy  eternal  throne  of  grace 
Let  my  aad  cry  a8cend« 

O  hide  not  Thou  Thy  glorions  face 
In  timeB  of  deep  distress ; 

Incline  Thine  ear,  and,  when  I  call, 
H y  sorrows  soon  redress. 
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n. 

Fiijii  aU-CQmmaxidiiig  word  of  old, 
•^     The  earth's  foundatioDS  laid : 
The  heayenB,  with  all  the  glories  there. 
Thy  powOTfiil  hands  displayed. 

Yet  they  shall  be  dissolved,  bat  Thou 

Dost  Thy  duration  hold : 
They  all  shall  like  a  garment  lose 

llieir  beauty,  and  grow  old. 

Them  like  a  vestore  Thon  shalt  ^iMBge, 
And  they  shall  changed  be : 

But  Thon  art  still  the  same  Thon  wast; 
STijrjmis  no  period  see, 
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cm. 

L— (8,  9. 11.) 


O.  T, 


rpHE  Lord  is  kind  and  merdfhl, 
^    When  sinners  do  Him  grieve, 
The  slowest  to  oonoeive  a  wrath, 
And  readiest  to  forgive : 

He  will  not  always  chiding  be, 
Thon^  we  be  fall  of  strife ; 

Nor  keep  oar  &alts  in  menoioiy. 
For  all  oar  sinful  life. 

But  as  the  space  is  wandrous  great 
rTwixt  earth  and  heaven  above ; 

So  is  His  goodness  much  more  large 
To  them  that  do  Him  love. 


.;i|Vl||l|J|.||,IJJ,^^ 
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cm. 

-(1,2,3,4.8.12,18.)    if.v. 

[il,  inmolTed  with  sacred  loTe, 
xi*s  bcMy  Name  ior  ever  Uess ; 
is  Ikxcnn  nuDdful  prove, 
till  thy  grateftd  ttuuiks  express. 

htX  all  thy  sins  forgires, 

fter  sickness  makes  thee  soond ; 

Dger  He  thy  life  retrieves, 

m  with  grace  afid  mercy.crowii'd. 

1  ahoonds  with  timder  lovs^ 
nexampled  acts  of  grace ; 
BQ'd  wrath  does  slowly  move, 
illing  men^^  flows  apace. 

I  *tis  from  east  to  west, 
has  He  our  sins  removed, 
li  a  fiither*s  tender  hreast 
vAk  as  lear  Him  always  bved. 


cm. 

m.-(19,  20,  21,  22.)    if.v. 

rpHE  Lord,  the  universal  King, 
*^    In  heaven  has  fix'd  His  k)fty  throne  ,* 
To  Him,  ye  Angels,  praises  sing. 
In  whose  great  strength. His  pow*r  is 
shown. 

Te  thai  His  Just  commands  ohay. 
And  hear  and  do  His  sacred  will, 

Te  hosts  of  His,  this  trihute  pay. 
Who  still  what  He  ordains  fulfil 

Let  et'ry  creature  jointly  bless 

The  mighty  Lord :  and  thou,  my  heart, 
With  grateful  joy  thy  thanks  express, 

And  in  this  conceit  hear  thy  ^^arU 
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CI7. 

(1,2,3.4.) 


o,  V. 


rBOuI,  ^nise  the  Lord, 
Speak  good  of  His  Name ; 
O  Lord  our  neat  Qod, 

How  dost  Thon  appear ! 
So jpaasmg  in  glory, 

Thai  great  is  Thy  fiune, 
Honoiir  and  Majesty 

Li  Thee  ahine  most  dear. 

With  lig^t  as  a  robe 

Thou  hast  Thyself  olad. 
Whereby  all  the  earth 

Thy  greatness  may  see : 
The  hearens  in  snoh  sort 

Tboa  also  hast  spread, 
Tbiit  fhej  to  a  cmrtain    . 

Oflnasad  tdsks  he* 
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Hiis  chamber-beams  lie 

In  the  clouds  full  snre. 
Which  as  His  chariots 

Are  made  Him  to  bear : 
And  there  with  much  swiftness 

His  oomrse  doth  endure, 
Upon  the  wings  riding 

Of  winds  in  the  air. 

He  maketh  His  spirits 

As  heralds  to  go, 
And  lightnings  to  serre 

We  see  also  press'd; 
His  will  to  accomplish 

They  nm  to  and  fro. 
To  saye  or  consume  things   . 

Aa  Bsemoik  BixaXmiX. 


I 


f 


^  F8ALM8; 

Old  SlaiTsAUI.     D.C.M.     (Na  1.)     The  Melody  aigivai  in  DAXAH'sPMltov  1579/ 


f^-HjU;  |.'l;  ^\':  '>\z:\\^->f.\ 


S^ 


321 


.^gl 


■^ 


rrf, 


l^r  p'':lli^f]^ 


,'V,i,'ii;i,','i,i,i.i^;,ii,  II 


g 


^ 


'f^ 


^ 


;^:i^ 


zz 


^^^ 


f''^^|-^l.-i^l;:l[ 


J^j^lr.     J 


^S 


S 


^ 


zz: 


IS 


feM 


zz: 


p 


rj     kJ 


p*^=r 


^^ 


ll,^u:'^Jig^i 


\\r\frfv'^\ 


^)^'^  '^.     ^ 


321 


3 


m 


W^-f  .f"  I  ^^ 


^  ^ 


"  ^'^ii 


■^ 


■^?- 


i 


^ 


zso 


'F=^ 


s 


*  The  Title  of  thli  very  ran  Pnllerte**XftB  PiAuni  of  Davii»  nr  Erauni  BMter,  wHh  Notes  oTIbiara 

parlM  wt  TDto  them,  bj  GuOieima  Jkpman^  for  ^olk«  Atfl^  to  the  tm  of  th«  godly  Ghrfstianc,  for  roerefttjnf 

thenoelvei,  in  itede  of  fctad  and  ▼neeranely  Ballades,  mmto  15T9.  At  Londov.   Printed  by  John  Daye.  Cwm 

jar^taOg^  "  la  m  coauamAMlbarj  FMk»'by  Edward  Hake,  Gent.,  Jokn  BuU  la  aald  to  hava  been  a  "CMcKn 

60 


PSALMS. 


Old  81r  Psalm.    D.  C.  iL  (Na  2.) 


...    Modified  Vankm. 
Fromr  Ratsxscboft's  Ptelter,  1621. 


.  ^  ^'g?  I  a>     J,  as    «^i  ^    «s),   _  I,      I  ,  ^    <^,«J    -  I  rj  II 
t>b  U-,     JgK-  l;.j     ^"1   O   II  lo  Ip    g  I  I 


^m 


cv. 

(1.2,3,4.) 

ORiKDEIt  thanks,  and  blfiSB  the  Lord ; 
Inroke  His  aacred  Name; 
AqiliaiTit  the  naticma  with  Hia  deeds, 
^  Wb  matchless  deeds  procIaim« 


K.  V. 


Si^  to  Bm  praise,  in  \ci^  hymns 

His  woDdnms  works  rehearse  ( 
Xake  them  the  theme  of  your  diaooane, 
'  And  subfect  of  your  yerse. 
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Rejoice  in  His  Ahnidity  Name, 
-    Alone  to  he  ad6rea  ; 
And  let  their  heart  overflow  with  joy 
That  hmnhly  seek  the  Lord. 


Seek  ye  the  Lord,  His  saying  strength 

Deyoutly  still  implore  \ 
And,  where  He's  eyer  present,  seek 

His  hoQ  for  eyermore. 
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CVL 

(1,2.4.6.) 


K.  T. 


rv  RENDER  tbanks  to  God  above, 
^    The  foantain  of  eternal  lore ; 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

Who  can  His  mighty  deeds  express, 
Nol  only  vast,  but  numberless  1 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
HiS' tribute  of  immortal  pnise  7 


Extend  to  me  that  &Tour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  Thy  chosen  dost  afford : 
When  Thou  retum'st  to  set  them  free^ 
Let  Thy  salvation  visit  me. 

0  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity  I 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join. 
And  count  Thy  ]^]^Wa  tduov^h 
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cvn. 

wo  Ood  above,  from  all  below, 
X  Let  liTmiis  of  praise  ascend ; 
Whose  blessings  nnezhausted  flow, 

Wbose  mercy  knows  no  end. 
Bat  chief  by  those  His  Name  be  bless'd. 

To  whom  His  aid  He  gave ; 
Beheld  them  by  the  foe  oppress'd. 

And  reach'd  His  arm  to  saye. 

To  east,  to  west,  to  south,  to  north, 

Condemn'd  awhile  to  roam ; 
His  hand  in  pity  brought  them  forth. 

And  call'd  the  wanderers  home. 
Behold  them  on  the  desert  stray, 

A  helpless,  hopeless  train ; 
Some  city  where  their  steps  to  stay 

They  seek,  but  seek  in  yain. 

Distressed,  to  God  they  make  their  prayer, 

He  guides,  directs  tiieir  feet, 
And  safe  in  His  protecting  care 

They  reach  their  destined  seat. 
Oh !  then,  that  all  would  bless  His  Name, 

Whose  mercy  thus  they  prove. 
And  pleased  from  age  to  age  proclaim 

The  w<»ders  of  SSs  love. 
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CXTTT, 

L— (1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6.)  N.  Y. 

'Y'E  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord, 
-^     The  triumphs  of  His  Name  record ; 

His  sacred  Name  for  eyer  bless. 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays^ 

Due  praise  to  His  great  Name  address. 

God  through  the  world  extends  His  sway, 
The  regions  of  eternal  day 

But  shadows  of  His  glory  are. 
With  Him,  whose  majesty  excels. 
Who  made  the  heaVn  in  which  He  dwells, 

!]pet  no  created  pow'r  compare. 

Though  'tis  beneath  His  state  to  view 
In  highest  heay'n  what  Angels  do, 

Yet  He  to  earth  Touchsafes  His  care ; 
He  takes  the  needy  from  his  cell. 
Advancing  him  in  courts  to  dwell« 

Companion  to  the  greatest  there. 
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CXTTT, 


TTALLELUJAHI  raise,  0  raife 
^^    To  our  GKxi  the  song  of  praise ; 
All  His  servants  join  to  sing 
God  our  Saviour,  and  our  King. 

Blessed  be  for  evermore 
That  dread  Name  which  we  adore ; 
Bound  the  world  His  praise  be  sung, 
Through  all  lands,  in  eViy  tongue. 

OV  all  nations  God  alone. 
Higher  than  the  heaVns  His  throne ; 
Who  is  like  to  God  most  high, 
iD&aite  in  majestjr  J 


Tet  to  view  the  heav'ns  He  bends^ 
Tea  to  earth  He  coDdesoends; 
Passing  by  the  rioh  and  great 
For  the  low  and  desolate. 

He  can  raise  the  poor  to  stand 
With  the  princes  of  the  land ; 
Wealth  upon  the  needy  shower, 
Set  the  meanest  high  in  power. 

He  the  broken  spirit  cheers. 
Turns  to  joy  the  mourner's  tears ; 
Such  the  wonder  of  His  ways, 
Praise  His  Name,  for  ever  praise. 


{Ordinatum  Eymn.)    0.  U. 


TH06.  Talus.    Aboat  156Ji, 
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Therefore  my  life's  remaining  years. 
Which  Qod  to  me  shall  lend. 

Will  I  in  praises  to  His  Name, 
And  in  Si«  service  spend. 

cxvn. 

(1,2.)  K.V. 

TXHTH  bheerfiil  notes  let  all  the  earth 
^^     To  heaven  their  voices  raise : 
Let  all,  inspired  with  godly  mirth. 
Sing  solemn  hymns  of  piaise. 

God*8  tender  mercy  knows  no  bound. 
His  troth  shall  ne'er  decay  : 

Then  let  the  willing  nations  round 
Their  gratfiM  tnbvvNA  ^« 
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CZ7L 


K.  V. 


(6,  6,  T,  8,  9.) 

y  jnst  and  merciful  is  QodI 
How  gracious  is  the  Lord! 
aves  the  hannless,  and  to  me 
I  timely  help  afford. 


free  from  pensive  cares,  my  aoul, 
ime  thy  wonted  rest; 
od  has  wondrously  to  thee 
bounteous  love  expressed. 

death  alarm'd  me.  He  removed 
dangers  and  my  fears ; 
Bt  ftcm  fikllin^  He  secured, 
1  dried  my  eyes  frcnn  teans. 
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Cjlyiu. 

L— {1,  2. 16. 17. 19.)      H.  V. 

0  PRAISE  the  Lord,  for  He  u  good. 
His  mercies  ne'er  decay : 
That  His  kind  fEkvours  ever  last, 
Let  thankful  Israel  say. 

Joy  fills  the  dwelling  of  the  jnst. 
Whom  God  has  saved  from  harm ; 

For  wondrous  things  are  brought  to  pass 
By  His  Almighty  arm. 

Ood  will  not  suffer  me  to  &11, 

But  still  prolongs  my  days ; 
That^  by  declaring  all  His  works, 

I  may  advance  His  praise. 

Then  open  wide  the  temple-gates 

To  which  the  just  repair, 
^^t  I  may  enter  in,  and  pniae 
MjrgreAt  Deliv'rer  then. 
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cxvm. 

IL— (2^  26.  28,  29.)      ii.v. 

rjlHIS  day  is  God*s ;  let  all  the  land 
^    Exalt  their  cheerful  voice : 
Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  save  us  now. 
And  make  us  still  rejoice. 

Thou  art  my  Lord,  0  God,  and  still 
ril  praise  Thy  holy  Name  : 

Because  Thou  only  art  my  God, 
ni  celebrate  Thy  £une. 

0  then  with  me  give  thanks  to  God, 
Who  still  does  gracious  prove ; 

And  let  the  tribute  of  our  praise 
Be  end\fiia  aaBSa  Vyi^ 
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P&ktMS, 
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From  the  Scotcli  Paaltor.     1615. 
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^  H-H^ 


(in.)        pxvin. 

JOY  and  salTation  in  the  tents 
Of  righteous  men  abonnd ; 
The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  our  God 
With  victory  is  crown'd. 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  high. 
Through  all  the  world  renown'd ; 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  onr  God 
Wi£  victory  is  orown'd. 

I  shaU  not  die,  but  live,  and  tell 
His  works,  whilst  I  have  breath : 

He  hath  chastised,  but  gave  me  not 
Into  the  hand  of  deaih. 

Open  the  sanctuary  gates, 
The  gates  of  righteousness ; 

That  I  may  enter,  and  in  pra/rs 
And  praise  His  Name  confess. 
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(IV.)         cxvm. 

f^HlLE  my  (}od  His  snccoTir  aendeth. 
What  can  man's  weak  ann  ayail  ? 
While  my  helpers  He  befkiendeth, 
Yainly  shall  my  foes  assail. 

Tmst  in  Gk>d,  more  sore  rdianoe 
Than  in  man's  brief  changeftil  hoar ; 

Tmst  in  (}od,  more  safe  afiaaoe 
Than  in  princes'  mightieet  power. 

By  ten  thousand  fbes  surromidedy 
When  the  thronging  nations  camey 

I  beheld  their  hosts  confomided 
Through  my  Ood*s  yictorious  Name. 

Gk)d,  my  hope  and  my  saltation, 
Who  didst  strength  and  snccoor  bring, 

Let  my  heart's  deep  adoration 
Aid  my  tongue  Thy  truth  to  sing. 
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PSALH& 


Jebemiah  Clark.    Died,  1707. 
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L— (9, 10, 11,  12.)       K.  V. 

HOW  shall  the  toodz  preterve  their 
From  all  TOllution  free  ?  [ways 

By  making  still  their  oonrse  of  life 
With  T^y  oommands  agree. 

^th  hearty  zeal  for  Thee  I  seek, 

To  Thee  for  socooor  pray ; 
0  suffer  not  my  cardess  steps 

From  Thy  r%ht  paths  to  stray. 

8afe  in  my  heart,  and  dosely  hid. 
Thy  Word,  my  treasure,  uca ; 

To  sQODOor  me  with  timely  aid. 
When  sinfiil  thoDc^ts  arise. 

Seemed  hy  that,  iny  gimteM  soul 

8hall  ever  bless  Thy  Name : 
0  teach  me  then  by  Iny  just  laws 

Hy  fotore  U&  to  frame  1 
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OXDL 

DL— (17. 19.  34)        H.  V. 

'DE  gracious  to  Thy  senrant,  Lord, 
"■^   Do  Thou  my  life  defend. 
That  I,  according  to  Thy  Word, 
My  future  time  may  spend. 

Though  like  a  stranger  in  the  land. 

From  place  to  place  I  stray. 
Thy  righteous  judgments  from  my  sight 

Bemore  not  Thou  away. 

For  Thy  oommands  haTe  always  been 

My  comfort  and  delight ; 
By  them  I  learn,  with  prudent  care, 

To  guide  my  steps  arig|it. 
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ICZI 


rCL— (66.  67.  71.) 


K.V. 


TITITH  me,  Thy  servan*,  Thou  hast 
*'    Mo6t  graciously,  0  Lord ;       [dealt 
Bepeated  benefits  bestowed, 
Aooording  to  Thy  Word. 

Before  affliction  stopped  my  course, 

My  footsteps  went  astray ; 
But  I  have  since  been  disciplined 

Thy  precepts  to  obey. 

Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  felt 

Affliction*^  chastening  rod. 
That  I  might  duly  learn  and  keep 
The  statutes  of  my  Ood. 
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GXIZ. 

IV.— (106. 108.  Ill,  112.)    K.  V. 

THY  Word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamR 
The  way  of  truth  to  show ; 
A  watch-light  to  point  out  the  path 
In  which  I  ought  to  go. 

Let  still  my  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  Thee  acceptance  find ; 
And  in  Thy  righteous  judgments,  Lord, 

Instruct  my  willing  mind. 

Thy  testimonies  I  have  made 

My  heritage  and  choice ; 
For  they,  when  other  comforts  fidl. 

My  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

My  heart  with  early  zeal  b^an 

lliy  statutes  to  obey ; 
And,  till  my  course  of  life  is  done. 

Shall  keep  Thy  upright  way. 
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CXSJL 

v.— <169. 178, 174, 176.)    v.  v. 

rmj  request  and  earnest  cry, 
Atteaid,  O  gracious  Lord ; 
Inspire  my  heart  with  heav'nly  skill, 
Aocoiding  to  Thy  Word. 

Let  Thy  Almighty  arm  appear, 

And  bring  me  timely  aid, 
For  I  the  laws  Thou  hast  ordain'd 

My  heart's  free  choice  have  made. 

Hy  soul  has  waited  long  to  see 

Thy  savins  grace  restored ; 
Kor  comfort  kj^w,  but  what  Thy  laws, 

Thy  heay'nly  laws,  afford. 

Prold^  my  life,  that  I  may  sing 

My  great  Restorer's  praise ; 
Whose  justice  from  the  depth  of  woe 

My  iamtii^  soul  shall  raise. 


CXXL 

(1,  2,  8,  4,  6,  6.  9.)       H.  V. 

rrO  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes, 
-■-     From  thence  expecting  aid  ; 
From  Sion's  hill,  and  Sion's  God, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made. 

Then  thou,  my  soul,  in  safety  rest, 
Thy  Ghiardian  will  not  sleep ; 

His  watchful  care,  that  Israel  guards, 
Will  thee  from  danger  keep. 

Sheltered  beneath  the  Almighty's  wings 

Thou  shalt  securely  rest, 
Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 

By  day  or  night  molest 

At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

Thy  God  shall  thee  defend ; 
Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage 

Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 


P«ALK8. 
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TtiMoaied*  The  Stat" 
From  ths  Scotch  Ptalter.     1615. 
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cxxn. 

(1.  4.  6,  7.)  N.  V. 

rv  TWAS  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 
^    Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 
Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste, 
And  keep  your  festal  day. 

Tis  thither,  by  Diyine  oomsuuid, 

The  tribes  of  Qod  repair, 
Before  His  ark  to  oelelnate 

His  Name  with  praise  and  prayer. 

0  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace. 
For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 

(Thou  holy  oity  of  our  God !) 
HTio  bear  true  lave  to  thee. 
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May  peace  witUn  thy  saorad  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found. 

With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  orswn'd. 

cxzv, 

(1,2.)  ir.v. 

TX7H0  place  on  Slew's  Ood  their  trust, 
^^     Like  Sion's  rook  shall  stand; 
Like  her  immoveably  be  fiz*d 
By  His  Almighty  hand. 

Look  how  the  hills  on  ev^y  side 

Jerusalem  inclose ; 
So  stands  the  Lord  around  His  sainta, 

To  guard  them  froia  their  foe8« 
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cxxvn. 

T^XCEPT  ihe  Lord  the  Honfie  defend, 
J-i    In  Yain  their  toil  the  builders 
Except  the  Lord  our  walls  sustain, 
The  watchman  waketh  but  in  vain. 

Early  je  rise  and  late  take  rest, 
And  eat' your  bread  with  cares  opptess'd ; 
Yain  fraits  from  aU  your  toil  ye  reap ; 
For  to  His  own  He  giveth  sleep. 

Lo  I  children  too  are  from  the  Lord, 
The  fruitftil  womb  is  His  reward : 
As  arrows  in  the  giant's  hand, 
The  children  round  the  parents  stand. 

Hi^py,  whose  qniver,  with  them  stored, 
Is  ever  ready  at  his  word ; 
He  from  his  foes  shall  not  refrain. 
But  in  the  gate  his  cause  maintain. 
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St.  Bbisi's.    S.  M. 


PSALMS, 


Samuel  Howard.    Died,  1783. 
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cxzx. 


I.— (1,  2.  6,  6,  7,  8.)      K.  V. 

TpROM  lowest  depths  of  woe, 
-'-      To  God  I  sent  my  cry ; 
Lord,  hear  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  graciously  reply. 

My  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  Thee,  the  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  Thypromise  built, 
Thy  never-failing  Word. 

My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  Thy  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  morning-watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 
No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ;  [whence 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from 
EterD&l  Bucooor  flows. 


Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey; 
A  heaung  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse, 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 

cxzx. 

IL 

LORD,  hear  my  suppliant  prayer, 
Ere  yet  my  spirit  faint ; 
0  let  lliine  ears  consider  well 
The  voice  of  my  complaint  I 

Should*st  Thou  each  error  mark. 
Who  could  Thy  sentence  bear  ? 
But  mercy  dwells  with  Thee,  that  men 
Thy  righteous  truth  may  fear. 

For  Thee,  the  gracious  Lord, 
I  wait  with  trustful  eyes ; 
On  the  sure  comfort  of  I'hy  Word 
My  firm-built  hope  relies. 

To 
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From  tlie  Sootch  Pnlter.     1615. 
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Trae  loYO  is  like  that  precious  oil, 
Which,  pour'd  on  Aaron's  head. 

Ban  down  his  beard,  and  o*er  his  robes 
Its  costly  moisture  shed. 


Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  does 

On  Hermon's  top  distil; 
Or  like  the  early  drops  that  fiedl 

On  Sion*s  fruitful  hill. 


For  Sion  is  the  chosen  seat, 
Where  the  Almighty  King 

The  promised  blessing  has  ordained 
And  life's  eternal  spring. 


rhee  my  spirit  hastes, 
irings  of  prayer  upborne, 
ager  than  the  guards  that  watch 
coming  of  the  mom. 

lael,  trust  in  God, 
lim  thy  offerings  bring, 
whom,  as  from  a  living  fount, 
Beming  mercies  spring. 

cxxxm. 

L— (1,  2,  8,  4.)         K.  V. 
^  Tast  roust  their  advantage  be. 
How  great  their  pleasure  prove, 
ire  like  brethren,  and  consent 
ffioss<rf'loTeI 
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FSALHS. 


Orlando  Gibbons.    Died,  1625. 
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(n.) 

Q  BLESSD  estate  1  blew'd  from  above  I 
^^    When  brethren  join  in  mntoal  lore. 
Tis  like  the  ptedons  odours  died 
On  consecrated  Aaron's  head. 
Which  trickled  from  his  beard  and  biwst, 
■Omm  to  the  botdea  ofhiM  rttt. 
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Tis  like  tbe  pearls  of  dew  that  drop 
On  Hermoa's  ever-6agiant  top; 
Or  which  the  smiling  heaTena  distil 
On  happy  Siom's  saored  hilL 
For  God  hath  there  His  &ToaT8  placed. 
And  joy,  which  shall  for  ever  last. 
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cxxxv. 

(1,  2.  21.)  H.  V. 

OPEAISE  the  Lord  with  one  consent, 
And  magnify  His  Name ; 
Let  all  the  servants  of  the  L(nrd 
His  worthy  praise  proclaim. 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  that  in  His  honse 

Attend  with  constant  care ; 
With  those  that  to  His  outmost  courts 

With  humble  zeal  repair. 

Let  all  with  thanks  His  wondrons  works 

Li  Sion's  courts  proclaim ; 
Let  them  in  Salem,  where  He  dwells, 

Exalt  His  holy  Name« 
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GopsAL.    6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8. 


^  Hahdbi*.    Abcmt  1742.* 

From  the  Rer.  W.  H.  Havergal'f  "  Old  Chnrdb 

Psalmodj."    Bj  permissioii. 
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psalms; 


cxxxvi. 

I.-(l.  6,  7,  8,  9.  26,  26.) 


rpo  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
"*^     Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  Him  due  praise  afford, 
Ab  good  as  He  is  great. 
For  Gk>d  does  prove 

Otir  constant  friend ; 
His  bomidless  loye 
Shall  never  end. 

He  spread  the  ocean  romid 

About  the  spacious  land ; 

And  made  the  rising  ground 

Above  the  waters  stand. 

For  God  does  prove 

Onr  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 


K.  V. 

Through  heaven  He  did  display 
His  num'rous  hosts  of  light ; 
The  sun  to  rule  by  day, 
The  moon  and  stars  by  night.. 
For  Qod  does  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

He  does  the  food  supply 

On  which  all  creatures  live : 
To  God  who  reigns  on  high 
Eternal  praises  give. 
For  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 
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PSALMS. 


I.  Chr.  Kittel.    1780. 
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(H) 

pBAISE  the  Lord,  for  He  k  lore. 
And  His  mercy  lives  for  erer ; 
Ood  of  all  the  gods  abore^ 
Por  Elis  mercy  lives  for  ever. 

Lord  of  Lords,  Him  bless  and  own. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever; 

Doing  wondrous  deeds  alone. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever. 


CXXXVI. 


Who  by  wisdom  heaven  array'd. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 

Earth  above  the  waters  laid. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever. 

Who  did  wondroos  lights  ordain. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 

The  bright  smi  o'er  day  to  reign, 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  over. 
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Praise  GUxl  in  His  heavenly  shrine, 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 

Lord  of  Lords,  all  praise  be  Thine, 
For  Thy  mercy  lives  for  ever. 


I'SALMS. 


3HAK*      L.  JK. 


Edward  Milleb,  Mus.  IX    Died,  1807. 
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cxxxix. 


(1,  2,  3,  4,  6,  6.  23,  24.) 

rOU^  Lord,  by  striotest  searoh  hast  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down ; 
My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  Thee, 
Known  long  before  conceiTed  by  me. 

Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path  snryeys, 
My  public  haunts  and  priyate  ways ; 
Thou  know*st  what  'tis  my  lips  would  Tent, 
My  yet  unutter'd  words'  intent. 

Surrounded  by  Thy  power  I  stand. 
On  erery  side  I  find  Thy  hand : 
O  skill,  for  human  reach  too  high  I 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye  I 

Search,  fry,  O  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
If  mischi^  lurks  in  any  part ; 
Correct  me  where  I  go  astray, 
And  guide  me  in  Thy  perfect  way. 


w.  V. 
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DOXIKB  ClAV ATI.      C.  M. 


Justin  HEqnacH  Knecht.*    1797. 
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St.  Mast's.    0.  M. 


Or, 


From  Platfobd's  Psalter.    1671. 
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T  ORD,  my  oomplAiiiti  to  ThM  anend, 
Lt   With  bMte  Thine  ear  apphr: 
And  hear  my  roioe,  when  I  to  Thee 
PreBoit  my  homble  cry. 

As  incense,  let  my  ftrrent  prayer. 

Before  Thjr  Throne  arise: 
And  my  uplifted  hands  be  like 

The  evening  sacrifloe. 

To  Thee;  O  Lord,  my  iUthfld  eyes 

In  patience  are  addresird : 
Thoa  art  my  tmst,  O  leave  me  not 

Forsaken  and  oppressed. 


*  Master  of  a  Latberan  school,  and  Mosikdircctor 
s/  BOermcb  in  8wati»,  mhtn  be  was  bom  1752. 
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cxLm. 

(1.2.».10). 


K.  T. 


LORD,  hear  mr  praTcr,  and  to  my  cry 
Thy  wonted  aodiience  lend  ; 
In  Thy  aocostom'd  faith  and  tmth 
A  gradoos  answer  send. 

Nor  at  Thy  strict  trtbonal  bring 

Thy  serrant  to  be  tried; 
For  in  Thy  sight  no  living  man 

Can  e'er  bejostified. 

Do  ThoQ,  0  Lord,  from  all  my  foes 

Preserve  and  set  me  free ; 
A  safb  retreat  against  their  rage 

My  sool  implores  frtMh  Thee. 

Thoa  art  my  God,  Thy  righteous  will 

Instmct  me  to  obev; 
Let  Thy  good  Spirit  lead  and  keep 

My  80«a  in  Iby  right  way. 


PSALMS. 


AbbktTune.    C.  M. 


Vrom  tlie  Scotch  Podter.     161 S. 
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CXLV. 

I.— (1,  2,  3.  8. 13.) 


N.  V. 


fTHEE  111  extol,  my  God  and  King, 

Thy  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
This  tribute  daily  I  will  bring, 
And  e^er  bless  Thy  Name. 


Thon,  Lord,  beyond  compare  art  great, 

And  highly  to  be  praised ; 
Thy  majesty,  with  boundless  height. 

Above  our  knowledge  raised. 


The  Lord  is  good,  fresh  acts  of  grace 

His  pity  still  supplies ; 
His  anger  moves  with  slowest  pace, 

His  willing  mercy  flies. 

His  stedfast  throne,  from  changes  free, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  £eust ; 
His  boundless  sway  no  end  shall  see, 

But  time  itself  outlast. 
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From  tbe&otch  Pailter.    1615. 
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CXLV. 


/?<  REAT  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  praised, 
^^     His  greatness  hath  no  bound ; 
Age  shall  to  age  Thy  works  declare, 
And  mighty  deeds  resound* 

The  Lord  the  weak  and  failing  feet 

Doth  by  His  grace  sustain ; 
And  those  that  human  frailty  bows, 

He  raises  up  again. 


The  eyes  of  all  Thy  bounty  wait> 
Thou  givest  them  their  food  ; 

And  from  Thy  open*d  hand  each  thing 
That  liyes  is  fill'd  with  good. 

The  Lord  is  righteous  in  His  ways. 

His  works  are  holy  all ; 
And  nigh  is  He  to  all  whose  lips 

On  Him  sincerely  calL 


My  mouth  the  praises  of  the  Lord 
Shall  to  the  world  proclaim  ; 

And  let  all  flesh  for  ever  bless 
And  magnify  His  Name. 
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PSALMS. 


Jeremiah  Clabk.    Died,  1707, 
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CXLVI. 


0 


(1,  2.  6,  6. 10.) 

PBAISE  the  Lord,  and  thon,  my  soul, 
For  ever  blesB  His  Name ; 
His  wondrous  loye,  while  life  shall  last, 
My  constant  praise  shall  claim. 

Thrice  happy  he,  who  Jacob's  God 

For  his  protector  takes ; 
Who  stiU  with  well-placed  hope  the  Lord 

His  constant  refuge  makes. 

The  Lord,  who  made  both  heayen  and  earth, 

And  all  that  they  contain, 
Will  neyer  quit  His  stedfJEust  truth, 

Nor  make  His  promise  yain. 

The  God  that  does  in  Sion  dwell 

Is  onr  eternal  King : 
From  age  to  age  His  reign  endures ; 

Let  idl  His  praises  sing. 


H.  V. 
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PoBTSKOVTH.    6, 6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4,  4. 
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t'SALMS. 


cxLvm. 

I.— (1,  2,  8,  4,  6,  6.)  N.  V 

TJE  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
-^    Exalt  your  Maker's  fiftme, 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
AboTO  the  starry  frame ; 
Tour  yoices  raise, 
Ye  chembim 
And  seraphim. 
To  sing  His  praise. 

Thou  moon,  that  ml'st  the  night. 
And  smi,  that  guid'st  the  day ; 
Te  glitt'ring  stars  of  light, 
To  Him  yonr  homage  pay. 
His  praise  declare. 
Ye  heayens  aboye. 
And  clouds  that  moye 
In  liquid  air. 

Let  them  adore  the  Lord,  . 

And  praise  His  holy  Name, 
By  whose  Almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came ; 
And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  eyer  fast. 
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Yumka.    7,  7, 7,  7. 


PSALMS. 
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cxLvm 

n. 


■pRAISE  the  Lord,  ye  hosts  above ! 
•*•     Spirits  perfected  in  love ; 
Sun  and  moon!  your  voices  raise, 
Sing,  ye  stars!  your  Maker's  praise. 

Earth  I  from  all  thy  depths  helow. 
Ocean's  hallelujahs  flow ; 
Lightning,  vapour,  wind,  and  storm. 
Hail  and  snow  I  His  will  perform. 


Kings !  your  Sovereign  serve  with  awe ; 
Judges !  own  His  righteous  law ; 
Princes !  worship  Him  with  fear ; 
Bow  the  knee,  all  people  here  I 

Let  His  truth  by  babes  be  told. 
And  His  wonders  by  the  old ; 
Youths *and  maidens!  in  your  prime, 
Learn  the  lays  of  heaven  betime* 


High  above  all  height  His  throne, 
Excellent  His  Name  alone ; 
Him  let  all  His  works  confess, 
Him  let  every  being  bless. 


P^ 
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Hakotkb.    5,  5,  5,  5,  6,  5,  6,  5* 
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Dr.  Csorr.    Died,  1727. 
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cxux. 

(1.  2,  S,  4.) 


N.  V. 


0  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord, 
Prepare  your  glad  yoico 
His  praise  in  the  great 

Assembly  to  sing : 
In  onr  great  Creator 
Let  Israel  rejoice ; 
And  children  of  Sion 
Be  glad  in  their  King; 
P3 


Let  them  His  great  Name 

Extol  in  the  dance, 
With  timbrel  and  harp 

His  praises  express : 
Who  always  takes  pleasure 

His  saints  to  advance. 
And  with  His  salvation 

The  hmnUe  to  bless. 


Tbubo. 


PSALMS. 


L.  M. 


Dr.  BuBKBY.    Died,  1814. 
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1.-5(1,  2.  6.) 
A  PRAISE  the  Lord  in  that  bless'd  place, 
^     From  whence  His  goodness  largely  flows ; 
Praise  Him  in  heaven,  where  He  His  face 
Unveil'd  in  perfect  glory  shows. 

Praise  Him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 
Which  He  in  our  behalf  has  done : 

His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 
With  which  onr  praise  should  equal  run* 

Let  all  that  yital  breath  enjoy, 
The  breath  He  does  to  them  afford, 

Li  just  returns  of  praise  employ : 
Lei  erVy  creature  praise  the  Lord. 


K.  V. 


ui8«,'  7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6. 
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PSALMS. 


From  Cbuoer'b  <  Praxis  Pietatb.'    1649. 
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CL. 


DME,  pmifle  the  Lord,  oome  praise  TTim^ 

Within  His  holy  seat ; 
all  Hia  glories  praise  Him, 
\jA  His  great  acts  repeat. 
He  exoelleth,  praise  Him, 
¥ith  trumpet  and  with  flute ; 
th  harp  and  psaltery  praise  Him, 
¥ith  Tiol  ana  with  lute, 
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Upon  the  timbrel  praise  Him, 

In  song  His  praise  advance ; 
Upon  the  organs  praise  Him, 

And  praise  Him  in  the  dance. 
On  tinglmg  cymbals  praise  Him, 

On  cymbals  loud  that  sound; 
And  let  all  creatures  praise  Him, 

In  whom  life-breatn  is  found. 
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PSALMS. 

Fretlinqhaubeh's  Hymn  Book.  HftUe.  1704* 
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PBAISB  tbe  Lord  enthroned  on  high ; 
Praise  Him  in  His  sanctity ; 
Praise  Him  for  His  mighty  deeds ; 
Praise  Him  who  in  power  exceeds ; 

Praise  with  trmnpets,  pierce  the  skies ; 
Praise  with  harps  and  psalteries; 
Praise  with  timbrels,  organs,  flutes ; 
Praise  with  viols  and  with  lutes ; 

Praise  with  silver  cymbals  sing ; 
Praise  on  those  which  loudly  ring. 
Angels,  all  of  human  birth, 
Pnose  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 
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APPROPRIATE    TUNES. 


AREANGEMENT    OF   THE    HYMNS 

ACOOBDINO  TO 

PAETICULAR  SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS. 


KOS. 

Abysmt 1 — 12 

Chbistmab        13 — 22 

Thi  CiBcuMCisiON  AND  Nbw  Year         23 — 27 

The  Epiphany 28—33 

ThB  PUBmCATION 34 

Thk  Annunciation 35 — 36 

BktobeLsnt 87 

Lent         38—61 

Eabteb     62—71 

Ascension        72 — 80 

Whitsuntidb 81 — 92 

Tbinitt  Sunday       93—100 

Saints'  Days 101—111 

EmbebDays 112—114 

Holy  Baptism          115—117 

The  Holy  Communion 118—124 

confibmation          125 — 127 

BUBIAL  OF  THE  DeAD    128 131 

Fasts  and  Times  op  Attliction 132 — 139 

Thanksgivino ..  140 — 144 

Foundation  op  a  Chubch       145 — 146 

CONSECBATION  OP  A  ChUECH 147 150 

Missions           161 — 164 
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1. 

TTAEE I  the  glad  sound  I  the  Saviour  comes, 
-■-*•    The  Saviour  promised  long  I 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  bnrst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

Hie  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure  ; 
And  with  the  riches  of  His  grace 

To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
.    With  Thy  beloved  Name. 
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EmuNVEL. — {Quern  terra^  pofUus,  iidercL)    L.  M. 


Braun's  *  Echo  HjrmnoduB 
CiBlfHtii^'  1675. 


22= 


-^ 


T^F= 


|i    LVILV'I,.,''I.,W^^ 


<;j„j,j;:j  j,^  4,^^ 


^^ 


I 


vm 


sr 


«= 


f'  r^rj'r 


TI7HEN  Christ  came  down  on  earth  of  old, 
Y  f      He  took  our  nature  poor  and  low ; 
He  wore  no  form  of  angel  mould. 

But  ahared  onr  weakness  and  our  woe. 

But  when  He  oometh  back  once  more, 
Then  shall  be  set  the  great  white  throne ; 

And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 
The  face  of  Him  that  sits  thereon. 

O  Son  of  God  I  in  gloiy  crown'd, 

The  Judge  ordain*d  of  quick  and  dead ; 

O  0on  of  Man  I  so  pitying  fomid 
For  aU  the  tears  Thj  people  shed ; 

Be  with  us  in  that  awful  hour, 

And  by  Thy  crown,  and  by  Thy  grave, 
By  all  Thy  love  and  all  Thy  power. 

In  that  great  Day  of  Judgment  save. 


£ 


ADVENT. 


Oucun.— (FftdUa  JSe^)    L.  M. 


LasiHTHifr's  <  Spiritual  Songs,* 
OlmttU.     1573. 
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3. 

rTHAT  day  of  wtaih,  thai  dreadful  day, 
-*-  When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  awaj, 

What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 

How  shall  we  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  tramp  that  wakes  the  dead ; 

Oh  I  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thon,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
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4. 


Domes  I  with  clouds  descending, 
for  fiEivour'd  sinners  slain ; 
iiousand  saints  attending 
e  triumph  of  His  train : 
lelujah  f 
ih!    Amen. 

shall  now  behold  Him, 

I  dreadful  majesty ; 

set  at  nou^t  and  sold  Him, 

and  naird  Him  to  the  tree, 

ply  wailing, 

\  true  Messiah  see. 

id,  sea,  and  mountain, 
&nd  earth  shall  flee  away  ; 
kte  Him  must,  confounded* 
\  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 
ae  to  judgment ! 
judgment!  come  away. 


Now  redemption,  long  expected. 
See,  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 

All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air  1 

Hallelujah  I 
See  the  day  of  God  appear  I 

Tea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  Throne ! 

Saviour !  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  \ 

Oh,  come  quickly  I 
Hallelujah !    Come,  Lord,  come ! 
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ADVENT. 


5. 

pBEATObdl  wliat  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
^    The  end  of  tiiingB  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clonds  of  glory  seated ! 
The  tmmpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contain'd  before : 

Prepare,  my  sonl,  to  meet  Him. 

The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise. 
At  the  last  tmmpet's  somiding ; 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
With  joy  their  Lord  snrronnding. 

No  gloomy  lean  their  souls  dismay, 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

But  sinners,  fill'd  with  gniliy  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing, 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing. 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  threne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

Great  GodI  what  do  I  see  and  hear  I 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  I 
Low  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 
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The  French  PMlt«r. 
Pkris,  1565. 
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6. 


DAY  of  Judgment,  day  of  wonders  I 
Hark  I  the  tmmpet's  awfdl  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  I 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 


See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
Clothed  in  majesty  Diyine ! 

You  who  long  for  His  appearing 
Then  shall  in  1^  glory  shine. 

Gracious  Saviour ! 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine ! 


Then  to  those  who  have  confessed. 
Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below. 

He  will  say,  "Come  near,  ye  blessed. 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 
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7. 


npHELoidwilloomel  the  earth  shall  quake, 

The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake ; 
And,  witheringy  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

The  Lord  will  oome  I  but  not  the  same 
As  oooe  in  bwly  form  He  came, 
A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led. 
The  braised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 


The  Lord  will  come !  a  dreadful  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
■Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway. 
By  power  oppressed  and  mock*d  by  pride,  \ 
The  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 


Go,  tyrants  I  to  the  rocks  complain ; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain; 
But  iaith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy— The  Lord  is  come ! 
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SAYIOTJB,  is  Thy  promise  fled, 
Nor  longer  might  Thy  grace  endure 
To  heal  the  sick,  ai^l  raise  the  dead, 
And  preach  Thy  (Jospel  to  the  poor? 

Gome,  Jxsus,  come  I  return  again ; 

With  brighter  beam  Thy  serrants  bless, 
Who  long  to  feel  Thy  perfect  reign. 

And  share  Thy  kingdom's  happiness. 

Come,  Jxsus,  come ;  and,  as  of  yore. 
The  prophet  went  to  clear  Thy  way, 

A  harbinger  Thy  feet  before, 
A  dawning  to  Thy  brighter  day ; 

So  now  may  grace  with  heayenly  shower 
Our  stony  hearts  for  truth  prepare ; 

Sow  in  our  souls  the  seed  of  poweTi 
Then  oome  and  reap  Thy  harvest  there. 

*  TaoeofiiM  «JY«jer  by  Robert  Wladome,"  la  the  EngUili  PMlter,  1M3. 
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9. 


)ME,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 
With  contrite  hearts  retam ; 
Ood  is  gracious^  nor  will  leave 

he  desolate  to  mourn. 

g  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reign*d ; 
he  dawn  shall  bring  ns  light : 
shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
nth  gladness  in  His  sight 


Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 
Shall  know  Him,  and  rejoice  ; 

His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be. 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 
Diffusing  fittgrance  round ; 

As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground, 


So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls. 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallow*d  mom  shall  chase  away 

The  sorrows  of  the  night. 
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Brotherhood  of  Stl  Cedluu  1608.* 
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10. 

HOSANNA  to  the  liying  Lord  I 
Hosazma  to  the  Incarnate  Word ! 
To  Christ,  Creator;  Sayiour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven  Hosanna  ging. 

O  Sayiour  I  with  protecting  care 
Bettim  to  this  Thy  House  of  Prayer  : 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim. 

But,  chiefest,  in  onr  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal  I  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee ! 

So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 
When  earth  and  heayen  shall  melt  away. 
Thy  flock,  redeem'd  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

•  JPhim  their  'Spiritual  Soup.'  printed  at  Andemach. 
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11. 


LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
\    Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  1 
Bise  on  ns,  Thyself  revealing. 
Rise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

Then,  of  life  and  light  Creator  t 
In  onr  deepest  darkness  rise ; 

Scatter  aU  the  night  of  nature ; 
Four  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart ; 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  meek  and  contrite  heart. 

By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Every  burden'd  soul  release ; 

By  the  shining  of  Thy  Spirit 
Guide  unto  Thy  perfect  peace. 
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ADVENT. 


12. 

T  OYE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  t 
Fix  in  ns  Thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  Thy  faithfol  mercies  crown. 
Jisu !  Thou  art  all  eompaaeion, 

Pure,  nnbonnded  love  Thon  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 

Enter  eveiy  waiting  heart. 

Come,  Almighty  to  deliver  I 

Let  ns  all  Thy  grace  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thy  temple  leave : 
Thee  would  we  be  ever  blessing. 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above. 
Fray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,. 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

Finish  then  Thy  new  creation ! 

Fuze  and  spotleBs  may  we  bo : 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation ; 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee  I 
Changed  from  g^ry  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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13. 


TTARK!  the  herald  Angela  sing, 

-'-'■    "  Glory  to  the  new-hom  King ;. 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 

God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

Joyfnl  aU  ye  nations  rise ; 

Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 

With  the  angelic  host  proclaim — 

"  Christ  is  horn  in  Bethlehem." 
Hark  I  the  herald  Angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 


Christ,  by  highest  heayen  adored, 
Christ  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  Virgin's  womb : 
Yeil'd  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see. 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  : 
Pleased,  as  man,  with  men  to  dwell, 
JsBUB  our  Immanuel  I 

Hark  I  the  herald  Angels  sing, 
Gk)ry  to  the  new-bom  King  I 


Hail!  the  heayen-bom  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hail  I  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  I 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Bisen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by. 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die : 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark !  the  herald  Angels  sing. 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 


} 


YOBK.     C.  M. 


CBBISTHAS. 


Tone  called ''The  Stat." 
From  the  Scotch  Poater.     1615. 
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14. 


TTTHILE  shepherds  wateh'd  their  flocks 
"   All  seated  on  the  ground,  [by  night, 
The  Angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  gloiy  shone  around. 

"  Fear  not,"  said  he, — ^for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, — 

"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

"  To  you,  in  David's  town  this  day, 

Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
A  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 
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"  The  heavenly  Babe  you  tiiere  shall  find 

To  human  view  display'd. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 

Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  Angels  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addiess'd  their  joyful  song ; 

"  AU  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  bo  peace : 
Good  will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men. 

Begin  and  never  cease." 
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CH&ISTHAS. 


Ajcribed  to  St.  Ambrose. 
About  360. 
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15. 


B BIGHT  and  joyful  is  the  morn, 
For  to  us  a  Child  is  bom ; 
From  the  highest  reakns  of  heaven 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  giycn. 

On  His  shoulder  He  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear 
On  His  yestnre  and  His  thigh 
Names  most  awful,  names  most  high. 

Wonderful  in  counsel  He, 

The  incarnate  Deity ; 

Sire  of  ages  ne'er  to  cease. 

King  of  kings  and  Prince  of  peace. 

Come  and  worship  at  His  feet. 
Yield  to  Christ  the  homage  meet. 
From  His  manger  to  His  throne, 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 
n2 


t 


GHBISTMAS, 


pAKGB  Lingua.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8, 7. 


AdapUtioQ  of  an  Ancient  Church  Tone. 
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CHBISTMAS. 


16. 

A  KGELS,  from  the  realms  of  gloiy 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  I 
Yon  who  sang  creation's  stoiy 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  I 

Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King  I 

Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  jonr  flocks  bj  night  I 

God  with  man  is  now  residing. 
Yonder  shines  the  In&nt-light 

,  Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King ! 

Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear ! 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 

Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King  t 

Sinners,  wnmg  with  trae  repentance, 
Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 

Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains ! 

Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Chapel  Botal.— 8,  8,  6,  8,  8,  6. 


William  Boycb,  Mot.  D.    1745. 
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CHItlSTMAa 


17. 

I^OW  kt  our  mingling  Toioes  rise 
In  graiefol  xaptmo  to  iho  ddes. 

And  hail  a  Savioiir'B  birth ; 
Iiet  songs  of  joy  the  day  poclaim, 
When  Jnsvs  from  His  gtoxjeamo 

To  bless  the  sons  of  earth. 

He  eame  to  bid  the  weary  rest, 

To  heal  the  sinner's  womided  breast, 

To  bind  the  broken  heart ; 
To  spread  the  light  of  tmth  aromid, 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  bound 

The  heavenly  gift  impart. 

He  came  our  trembling  sonls  to  save 
From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  the  grave. 

And  chase  onr  fears  away ; 
Victorious  over  death  and  time, 
To  lead  us  to  a  happier  dime, 

Where  reigns  eternal  day. 
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*St.  Stefhin'b  Tuhb."    C.  IL 
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Rev.  W.  Jones.    Died,  1799. 

The  origina]  melody  and  harmony ;  tran^poMd 

from  the  key  of  Bb.* 
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18. 

fTHE  race  that  long  in  darkness  walk!d 
-L     Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 

In  death's  snrrotinding  night. 
To  haU  Thy  rise,  Thon  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come. 
Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest  treasures  home. 
For  unto  us  a  Child  is  bom ; 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 

Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven  < 
His  Name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  Great  and  Mighty  Lord. 

*  At  printed  (for  the  33rd  Pulm)  In  *'  Ten  Church  Plecn  for  the  Organ,  with  foor  Anthem,  for  the 
use  of  NayUmd  Church,  in  Suffolk;  and  published  fur  ils  benefit  by  William  Jones,  M.A^  F.ILS.,  author 
ors  Tn»ti»e  <»  the  Art  of  Hualc,  Jec.  G^ra  II."    With  a  Dedication  to  Lady  Buahout,  dated  **Na7land, 
Mmrcb  2S,  1789." 
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CHSISTMAS. 


James  Tdrlb,  1862. 
Compoaed  for  tUi  work. 
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19. 


^GH  let  us  swell  our  tnnefal  notes, 
And  join  the  angelic  throng, 
For  Angels  no  such  loye  have  known 
To  wake  a  cheerful  song. 

Good-will  to  sinful  men  is  shown, 
And  peace  on  earth  is  given ; 

For,  lo  I  the  incarnate  Saviour  comes 
With  messages  from  heaven. 


Justice  and  grace,  with  sweet  accord. 

His  rising  beams  adorn ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  in  concert  join, 

To  us  a  Child  is  bom. 

Glory  to  God  in  highest  strains, 
In  highest  worlds  be  paid  ; 

His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaimed, 
And  by  our  lives  displayed. 
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When  shall  we  reach  those  blissful  realms 

Where  Christ  exalted  reigns ; 
And  learn  of  the  celestial  choir 

Their  own  immortal  strains  ? 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Stooxpobt.    10, 10, 10, 10, 10, 10. 


J0H5  WAnwBlOBT.    Dial,  1768. 
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CHRISTMAS. 
20. 

pHRISnANS,  airake  t  sahite  the  happy  mom, 

yJ    Whereon  the  Sayiour  of  mankind  was  bom ; 

Bise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love. 

Which  hosts  of  Angels  dianted  from  abare : 

W^th  them  the  joyfiil  tidings  first  begun, 

Of  God  Incarnate,  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice,  "  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidingi  of  a  Saviour's  birth. 
To  you,  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth ; 
This  day  hath  God  fulfill'd  His  promised  word. 
This  day  is  bom  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord.*^ 

He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire ; 
The  praises  c^  redeeming  love  they  sang. 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  hallelujahs  rang ; 
God's  highest  gbiy  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-wilL 

To  Bethlehem  straight  the  oilighten'd  shepherds  ran. 
To  see  the  wonders  God  had  wrought  for  man ; 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return. 
And  their  glad  hearts  within  their  boeoms  bum ; 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim. 
The  first  Apostles  of  the  Saviour's  fame. 

Oh !  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind ; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross ; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace. 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among, 
To  join,  redeem'd,  a  glad  triumphant  throng : 
He  that  was  bom  upon  this  joyful  day. 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display : 
Saved  by  His  bve,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  heaven's  Almighty  King.— Hallelujah  I  Amen. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


From  the  Scotch  Psalter.     1615. 
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Or, 


From  Ravenbcroft'b  Psalter.     1621. 


i 


^ 


fe^ 


P 


^ 


f^  '  r  r 


^ 


^  ^-  y 


I 


f-  ri(^  £4^^^^a^ 


P 


J    J  I  A-[\  J  I  J    ^  I  J    J 


^^ 


^ 


(^  r  '  r:     r 


p 


f^  -Mii^    J 


i 


gL 


2 


^ 


^ 


S 


^^ 


^ 


f==^ 


r    r   '^ 


d^^ 


21. 


0  SAVIOUR  I  whom  this  holy  mora 
Grave  to  our  world  below ; 
To  mortal  want  and  labour  born, 
And  more  than  mortal  woe  I 

Incarnate  Word !  by  every  grief^ 

By  each  temptation  tried, 
Who  lived  to  yield  our  ills  relief, 

And  to  redeem  us  died  I 
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If  gaily  clothed  and  proudly  fed, 
Id.  dangerous  wealth  we  dwell,  • 

Bemind  us  of  Thy  manger  bed. 
And  lowly  cottage  cell. 

If  pregs*d  by  poverty  severe. 
In  envious  want  we  pine, 

0  may  the  Spirit  whisper  near, 
How  poor  a  lot  was  Thine  I 

Through  fickle  fortune's  various  scene 

From  sin  preserve  us  free  ; 
Like  us  Thou  hast  a  mourner  been. 

May  we  rejoice  with  Thee  I 


CIBBI&TMAS. 
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PoBTUOUisi  Hthk. — {Adeite  Fidde$.)  P.M.      Jorv  Bxaduio.*    Abootiesor 
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•  Organist  of  the  Oatbednl  At  Winctaefter  1675,  ind  of  the  0>Ik«B  1681 ;  died  16M.    The  *•  Adeste  Flddes  ** 
tru  arranged  by  the  late  Vinoent  Novel  lo  fcir  the  Pbrtngaese  Chapel  in  Sonth  Street,  Oroareoor  Square,  of 
w&Jct  be  became  Organist  in  J  797,  and  hence  it  appears  to  have  obtained  Ihe  name  of  the  '*Portagaese 
IfyBui."  See  Mm  Cowden  ClMrke'tUte  of  her  lather,  VlnoenlSo^Vlo.ia  the -Musical  nmes,- Jan^  IMI 
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CHRISTMAS. 


22. 

A  COME,  aU  je  faithful, 
^    Joyfully  triumphant ; 

O  come  ye,  O  come  ye,  to  Betiilehem ; 
Gome  and  behold  Him, 
Bom  the  King  of  Angels : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Oodof  God, 

Light  of  Light, 
Lo  I  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb ; 

Yery  God, 

Begotten,  not  created ; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
0  oome^  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Sing,  choirs  of  Angels, 

Sing  in  exultation, 
Sing,  all  ye  powers  of  heaven  above ; 

Glory  to  God 

In  the  highest, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord» 

Tea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Bom  this  happy  morning, 

Jxsu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given ; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 
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GIBCUMCISION. 


An  abridgment  of  <  Angels'  Song. 
Orlando  Gibbons,  1623. 
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23. 

rpHE  Word,  with  God  the  Father  One, 
J-   Before  the  heavens  and  earth  were  made, 
Is  now  the  Virgin's  new-bom  Son, 
Upon  her  lowly  bosom  laid. 

Already  on  His  sinless  Head 

The  streams  of  wrath  begin  to  flow ; 

Already  on  His  infant  bed 

The  taste  of  grief  He  deigns  to  know. 

The  lowliest  poverty  He  bears 

That  we  may  be  with  wealth  supplied ; 
He  weeps :  0  precious  grief  and  tears ! 

Through  Him  the  world  is  purified. 

Jesu,  who  camest  from  on  high 
To  be  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Leave  not  Thy  ransom'd  flock  to  die, 
Nor  let  Thy  toil  be  spent  in  vain. 
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GIBCUHGISION. 


Sr.  Gsobok's.    8,  6,  8,  8,  6. 


KlOOLAUS  HEBHAinr.     1 56 1 . 


gi      rJ^    jj  \J^^\p    II    p-|pl     ^J|   ^     fi\J     II 


24. 


'pIGHT  dAj8  amid  this  world  of  woe 
■*^    The  holy  Babe  hath  been; 
Long  named  in  heaven,  He  now  must  go 
To  take  that  Name  on  Him  below, 
Jesus,  who  aayea  from  sin. 

His  mother  kept  the  Angel's  word 

Deep  in  her  bosom's  store ; 
But  others  there,  by  love  imstirr^d, 
UnooDScioos  of  its  meaning,  heard 

The  Name  the  Infant  bore. 


The  traitor  sought  Him  by  that  Name, 

When  all  the  murderous  crew 
With  swords  and  staves  against  Him  came : 
And  on  the  Cross,  the  tree  of  shame. 
That  Name  was  fix*d  in  view. 

Yet  in  His  hour  of  glory  now 

That  precious  Name  is  given. 
Above  all  names  to  deck  His  brow. 
And  at  the  Name  of  Jesus  bow 
The  powers  and  thrones  of  heaven. 
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Worthy  art  Thou  o'er  us  to  reign, 

Jesus,  for  evermore : 
Thou  who  for  us  didst  not  disdain 
That  sinners  should  the  Name  profane 

Which  seraphim  adore. 
D 


y 

St.  CTBua    C.  H. 


NEW  YEAR 


The  late  Bisrop  of  Elt.    1862. 
By  pennissioD'. 
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25. 


NOW,  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  reveal. 
And  make  Thy  glory  known  ; 
Now  let  us  all  Thy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

Help  us  to  venture  near  Thy  throne, 
And  plead  a  Saviour's  Name ; 

For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

May  mercy  set  us  free ; 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin. 

Begin  and  end  with  Thee. 

Send  down  Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
That  saints  may  love  Thee  moBe, 

And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love,. 
Who  never  loved  before. 
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26. 


■pOR  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
-*-      Constant  through  another  year. 
Hear  our  song  of  thuikfubieas ; 
Jesu,  our  Redeemer,  hear. 

In  our  weakness  and  distress, 
Rock  of  strength,  he  Thou  our  stay ; 

In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 


Whosoe'er  death's  awful  road  • 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread. 

With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  hed. 

Make  us  faithful,  make  us  pure. 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own, 

Help  Thy  servants  to  endure. 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 
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So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
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C.  Steggall,  Mas.  D.,  Camb.    1848. 
By  permission. 
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27. 

II/hILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
V  T      Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 

Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 

We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 

SwiMy  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ! 

Lord,  to  heaven  our  wishes  raise ; 
All  on  earth  is  but  a  dream. 

Bless  Thy  Word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  the  Saviour's  love  ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

]\iUy  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 
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By  peimiasion. 
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28. 

BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  I 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ! 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid  I 

Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 

Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all ! 

Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine. 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure ; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  "pooi. 
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29. 

OTHOn  who  by  a  star  didst  gnide 
The  wise  men  on  their  way, 
Until  it  came  and  stood  beside 
The  place  where  Jisxis  lay ; 

Although  by  stars  Thou  dost  not  lead 

Thy  servants  now  below ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  when  they  need. 

Will  Axm  thein  how  to  go. 

As  yet  we  know  Thee  bnt  in  part. 
Bat  still  we  trust  Thy  word, 

That  "  blessed  are  the  pore  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  the  Lord." 

O  Savionr,  give  as  then  Thy  grace 
To  make  as  pure  in  heart. 

That  we  may  see  Thee  £»»  to  fitce 
Hereafter  oa  Thoa  art. 
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James  Tctble.    1862. 
Composed  for  this  work. 
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30. 


T1TELA.T  star  is  this,  with  beams  so  bright, 
'  ^  A  strangier  midst  the  orbs  of  light  ? 
It  shines  to  herald  forth  the  King, 
Glad  tidingi  of  our  God  to  bring. 

See  now  fulfiU'd  what  God  decreed, 
**  From  Jacob  shall  a  star  proceed : " 
And  lo!  the  Eastern  sages  stand. 
To  read  in  heaven  the  Lord's  command. 

Whfle  oatward  signs  the  star  displays. 
An  in¥niid  light  the  Lord  conYe3rs, 
And  urges  them  with  force  benign, 
To  seek  the  Giver  of  the  sign. 
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True  bve  can  brook  no  dull  delay. 
Through  toils  and  dangers  lies  their  way ; 
And  yet  their  home,  their  friends,  their  all 
They  leave  at  once,  at  Grod*s  high  call. 

Oh,  while  the  star  of  heavenly  grace 
Invites  us.  Lord,  to  seek  Thy  face. 
May  we  no  more  that  grace  repel. 
Or  quench  that  light,  which  shines  so  well  I 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
May  every  tongue  and  nation  raise 
An  endless  song  of  thankful  praise ! 
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EPIPHANY. 


Tallib.     (Ordination  Hymn.)     C.  M. 


Thos.  Tallb.    Aboai  1565. 
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31. 

BRIGHT  was  the  guiding  star  that  led. 
With  mild  benignant  ray, 
The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed, 
Where  the  Kedeemer  lay. 

Bat  lo  I  a  brighter,  clearer  light, 

Now  points  to  His  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow*8  night, 

To  guide  ns  to  our  Grod. 

O  haste,  to  follow  where  it  leads  ; 

The  gradoas  coll  obey ; 
Be  ragged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads, 

The  Christian's  destined  way  I 

O  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path. 
While  light  and  grace  are  given  ! 

Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth, 
Shall  reign  with  Him  in  heayen. 
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EPIPHANY. 

Fretunghauben's  Hjinn  Book.     Halle,  1704. 
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32. 


O  ONS  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
*^  Hail  the  long-expected  star ; 
JaooVs  star  that  gilds  the  night. 
Guides  bewilder'd  nature  right 

Mild  it  diines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death ; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night. 
Kindling  darkness  into  light. 

Kations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear ; 
Haste,  for  Hun  your  hearts  prepare, 
Meet  Him  manifested  there. 
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There  behold  the  day-spring  rise. 
Pouring  light  upon  your  eyes ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

Sing,  ye  morning-stars,  again, 
God  descends  on  earth  to  reign ! 
Deigns  for  man  His  life  to  employ. 
Shout,  ye  sons  of  God,  for  joy. 

Glory  to  tho  heavenly  King, 
Glory  all  ye  Angels  smg. 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  bleas'd  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


EPIPHANY. 
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PbAIBS.     7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6.  From  Cbuoer's  '  Praxis  fneUtis  mclica.*     1649. 
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EPIPHANY. 
33. 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son  1 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  began !  > 

He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  His  palJi  to  birth : 
,  Before  Him,  on  Uie  mountains, 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing ; 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  ri^er,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  Qagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain  dew  shall  nourish 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious^ 

All-blessing  and  all-bless*d : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  Name  shall  stand  for  ever — 

That  Name  to  us  is  Love. 
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THE  PURIFICATION. 

C.  LocKHABT.    Died,  1816. 
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34. 


'OLESS'D  are  the  pare  in  heart, 
•'^For  they  shall  see  our  God ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  ahode. 

The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King.: 

He  to  the  lowly  soul 
Both  still  Himself  impart ; 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
ChooeeGi  the  pure  in  heart 
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Lord,  we  Thy  preflcnce  seek ; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhost, 
One  God  for  evermore. 


^  THE  ANNUNCIATION. 

Ou>  8l8X  TbUM.     D.  C.  M.  From  Ratehscboit's  FHlter,  1621. 
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35. 


r\  THOU,  to  whoee  all-aeeing  eye 
^^   Earth's  mysteries  are  clear, 
Who  hright  as  noonday  canst  descry 

What  we  deem  darkest  here, 
Hake  lu  m  lowly  faith  rejoice, 

With  her,  who  on  this  day 
l^rst  heard  the  Angel's  wondrous  voice, 

And  heard,  but  to  obey  1 
4B 


For  though  on  Duty's  narrow  path 

Dark  clouds  awhile  may  rest. 
One  light  the  weary  spirit  hath, 

To  know.  Thy  way  is  best ! 
And  say,  "  Whate'er  betide,  yet  still 

Behold  Thy  servant,  Loid  I 
Be  it  to  me,  through  good  and  ill, 

Aocozding  to  Thy  Word  1 " 
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36. 


TESUS I  Name  of  wondrous  love ! 

Name  all  other  oames  above ! 
Unto  which  must  every  knee 
Bow  in  deep  hmnility. 

Jestts  !  Name  decreed  of  old ; 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  Angel  GabrieL 

Jesus!  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, — 
"  Jesus  shall  His  people  save." 
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Jesus  1  Name  of  mercy  mild. 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

Jesus  I  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

Jesus  1  Name  of  wondrous  love ! 
Himian  Name  of  God  above  1 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee 
Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee. 


•  Bjrpermlaeho,  irom  the  Bey.  W.  H.  Hatergal'g  •  OldGhiirch  PMlmodj.' 
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37. 


ALLELUIA  I  peace-instilling 
-^  Strain  of  eTerlasting  praise, 
Alleluia  I  sweetly  thrilling 

Eey-note  of  the  Angels'  lays, — 

Hark !  in  gloiy 
'Tis  the  eternal  chant  they  raise. 

Alleluia  I  Church  victorious, 
Join  the  concert  of  the  sky 

Alleluia  I  hright  and  glorious, 
Lift,  ye  saints,  this  strain  on  high ! 

We  poor  exiles 
Join  not  yet  your  melody. 
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Alleluia !  songs  of  gladness 

Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn : 

'Alleluia !  sounds  of  sadness 
Best  become  our  state  forlorn : 

Our  oflfences 
We  with  bitter  tears  must  mourn. 

But  our  earnest  supplication. 
Holy  Lord,  we  raise  to  Thee ; 

Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see. 

Alleluia  I 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 
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38. 


rpHE  sacred  season  now  doth  call 
"^     A  solemn  fast  to  keep, 
And  bids  both  priests  and  people  all 
Within  the  temple  weep. 

But  come  not  thod  with  tears  alone, 
Or  outward  form  of  prayer ; 

But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

Thy  breast  to  beat,  thy  clothes  to  rend, 

God  asketh  not  of  thee ; 
Thy  stubborn  soul  He  bids  thee  bend 

-&  true  hunnlity, 
48 


0 !  let  us  then  with  heartfelt  grief 
Draw  near  unto  our  God, 

And  pray  to  Him  to  grant  relief. 
And  stay  the  uplifted  rod. 

0  righteous  Judge,  in  mercy  deign 
To  grant  us  all  we  need ; 

We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again. 
And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 
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Call  me  not  to  a  strict  account 

How  I  have  lived  here. 
For  then  I  know  rijrht  well,  0  Lord, 

Most  vile  I  shall  appear. 

So  come  I  to  the  throne  of  grace, 
Where  mercy  doth  abound, 

Desiring  mercy  for  my  sin. 
To  heal  my  deadly  wound. 


39. 


r\  LORD !  turn  not  Thy  face  away 
^^   From  him  that  lies  prostrate, 
Lamenting  sore  his  sinful  life 
Before  Thy  mercy  gate  : 

Which  Thou  dost  open  wide  to  those 
That  do  lament  their  sin : 

O  shut  it  not  a^inst  me.  Lord, 
Bat  let  me  enter  in. 
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Mercy,  good  Lord,  mercy  I  ask, 
This  is  the  total  sum  ; 

For  mercy,  I^rd,  is  all  my  suit, 
0  let  Thy  mercy  come ! 
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40. 

'DATHEB,  again  in  Jisus'  Name  we  meet, 
-■-     And  bow  in  penitence  beneath  Thy  feet ; 
Again  to  Thee  oar  feeble  Toioes  raise, 
To  sue  for  mercy,  and  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

Alas !  miwoithy  of  Thy  bonndless  loye, 
Too  oft  with  oafeless  feet  from  Thee  we  roye ; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  Toice,  we  come, 
Betaming  sinners,  to  a  Father's  home. 

O,  by  His  Name  in  whom  all  fulness  dwells, 
O,  by  His  Iotc  which  every  loye  excels, 
O,  by  His  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 
Open  bless*d  Mercy^s  gate,  and  take  ns  in  ! 
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41. 

"IITNE  eyes  and  my  desire 
JU-    Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  love  to  plead  His  promises, 
And  rest  upon  His  Word. 

When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  Gk)d 
Bestore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  t 

O  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Bedeemer*s  Name, 

With  hmnble  fiuth  I  wait 
To  see  Thy  face  again ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain, 
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42. 

T  ORI>,  when  we  bend  before  Tky  throne. 

And  our  oonfessionB  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 

And  hate  what  we  deplore : 
Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee  . 

Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  inrajeri 

May  we  our  wills  resign, 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 

That  is  not  wholly  Thine ; 
May  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 

And  wall  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 

That  grants  it,  or  denies. 
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St.  Luke's.    Ii.  M. 
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43. 

O  look  on  Thine  Anointed  One ; 

Thy  gill  in  Him  \a  all  our  plea, 
Onr  righteonsness — what  He  hath  done ; 

Our  prayer — His  prayer  for  ns  to  Thee. 

So  while  He  intercedes  above, 
In  His  dear  Name  may  we  believe, 

And  all  the  fuhiess  of  Thy  love 
Into  our  inmost  souls  receive. 


HOW  shall  a  contrite  spirit  pray, 
A  broken  heart  its  gnef  make  known, 
A  weary  wanderer  find  the  way     [alone. 
To  peace  and  rest?    Through  Christ 

Father,  in  Him  we  claim  our  part. 
For  Thy  Son's  sake  accept  us  now ; 

In  Him  wdl  pleased  Thou  alwajrs  art, 
Well  pleased  with  us  through  Him  be 

[I'hou. 
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44. 

pi  OB  of  my  salyationy  beiur, 

And  help  me  to  believe  i 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  xeceive ; 
Full  of  gnilt,  aks  I  I  am. 

Yet  to  Thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee; 
Friend  of  sinners !  spotless  Lamb  t 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Nothing  have  I»  Lord,  to  pay, 

But  trust  Thy  grace  alone ; 
]^pty  send  me  not  away, 

Thus  helpless  and  undone ; 
Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name, 

My  all  is  sin  and  misery ; 
Friend  of  sinners !  spotless  Lamb  t 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

1  I,  alas  I  no  price  can  bring, 

Yet  come  to  seek  Thy  love ; 
Though  so  vile,  so  lost  a  things 

May  I  Thy  mercy  prove  : 
Take  me,  wretched  as  I  am, 

From  guilt  and  fear,  O  set  me  free  ; 
Friend  of  sinners !  spotless*  Lamb  I 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
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OTHOTJ,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

0  Lord,  remember  me  I 

When  on  my  aching,  bnrden'd  heart 

My  sins  He  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  grant.  Thy  peace  impart, 

Li  love  remember  me  I 

When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day. 

For  good  remember  me  I 

When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Give  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief, 

Hear,  and  remember  me  I 

If  on  my  face,  for  Thy  loved  Name, 
Shame  and  reproach  shall  be, 

All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame. 
If  Thou  remember  me  I 

When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

1  wait  thy  just  decree, 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath — 
*'  0  Lord,  remember  me  l" 
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46. 

A  LORD,  Thon  knowest  all  the  snares 

Tliat  round  our  pathway  be, 
Thon  know'st  that  both  our  joys  and  cares 

Come  between  us  and  Thee ; 
Thou  know'st  that  our  infirmity 

In  Thee  alone  is  strong, 
To  Thee  for  help  and  strength  we  fly ; 

0  let  us  not  go  wrong ! 

0  bear  us  up,  protect  us  now 

In  dark  temptation's  hour ; 
For  Thou  wert  bom  of  woman,  Thou 

Hast  felt  the  tempter^s  power : 
All  sinless,  Thou  canst  feel  for  those 

Who  strive  and  suffer  long ; 
But  0  midst  all  our  cares  and  woes 

Still  let  ufl  not  go  wrong. 
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47. 

TESnS,  Befoge  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour !  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 

Other  refbge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

H^al  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Bise  to  all  eternity. 
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OH !  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God ; 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 

So  freely  shed  for  me. 
Oh  I  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 

From  Hhn  who  dwells  within. 
A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  BUTd  with  love  dirine ; 
Periect,  and  right,  and  pare,  and  good, 
A  oopjr.  Lord,  ofTbiDe, 
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Thy  nature,  eracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quic&y  from  above  ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 

Thy  new,  beat  name  of  Lore. 
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OHELP  us,  Lord ;  each  hour  of  need 
Thy  heavenly  succour  give  : 
Help  ns  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live  I 

O  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 
With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 

And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us.  Lord,  the  more  I 

O  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  beUeve ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 

The  more  shall  he  receive. 

O  help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high ; 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee  I 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 

As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be  I 
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50. 

T  OBD,  in  this  Thj  mercy's  day, 
-"    Now,  before  it  pass  away. 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

Holy  Jbsv,  grant  ns  tears, 

Fill  ns  with  heart-searching  fears, 

Ere  that  awfnl  doom  appears. 

Siq>plication  on  ns  ponr. 
Let  ns  now  kneel  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evenaore. 

By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die. 

By  Thy  bitter  tears  of  woe 

For  Jenuudem  below, 

Let  ns  not  Thy  love  forego. 

'Neath  Thy  wings  let  ns  have  place, 
Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace, 
Ere  we  shall  behold  Thy  face. 
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TI7HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
If    On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
liy  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  ponr  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  I 

AU  the  Tain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

See  I  from  His  head,  Bis  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  x^ingled  down  I 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 
Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  fiur  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  diyine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL 
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"ITTHEN  gathering  cloudB  around  I  view, 
^  T  And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain. 
Experienced  every  human  pain ;     . 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  ooonts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul, to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
•  To  fly  Uie  ^ood  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  the  sm  I  would  not  do. 
Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in'  that  dangerous  hour. 
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And  oh !  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  hut  the  last, 
Still,  still  imchanging,  watch  heside 
My  painful  hed, — for  Thou  hast  died  ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day^, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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53. 

OAYIOXTBI  when  in  dost  to  Thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee. 
When  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  onr  weeping  eyeSi 
O  by  all  Thy  paina  and  woe 
Snffer^d  once  for  man  below, ' 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  onr  solemn  Litany  I 

By  Thy  helpless  in&nt  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
;By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness. 
By  the  dread  mysterions  hour 
Of  the  insolting  tempter^s  power, 
Tnm,  O  tnm  a  &yonring  eye, 
Hear  oar  solemn  Litany  I 


By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan. 
By  the  sad  sepnlchral  stone. 
By  the  Tanlt  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  Tain  the  rising  Ood ! 
O,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  czy 
Of  onr  solemn  Litany  I 
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64. 

"DOGE  of  ages,  cleft  for  mo, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  doable  core, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power ! 

Not  the  labours  of  my  handa 
Can  fdlfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Conld  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Gonld  my, tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  conld  not  atone — 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone  t 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpleiss,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Fonl,  I  to  the  fauiMnin  fly — 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die ! 
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While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  thrones- 
Sock  of  ages  I  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ! 
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55. 

"^OT  an  the  blood  of  beasts 
-^^     On  Jewish  altars  slain 
Conld  give  the  guilty  conscienoe  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

Bnt  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  onr  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  tiiey, 

Belieying,  we  rejoice 
To  see  the  cnrse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerfol  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 
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66. 

i  HOST  mercifiil  I 
0  moet  bountiful  I 
Ood  the  Father  Almighty  I 
By  the  Bedeemer's 
Sweet  interoessioii, 
Hear  us,  help  us,  when  we  exy  I 
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Bach  died  1754.  ' 


$ 


J  Jij  J 


m 


$ 


^m^ 


^ 


rJ,  ^  i-j 


^  -t 


/'Viiii'iii'i  1 


s 


^ 


•o- 


i    :=t    4    -I'i   J. 


^ 


I,  rti'?iVii1i1i 


s 


^^ 


j:J-4    '  I    J   j-^i    I      I     111, 


^ 


^    J.j.  J 


r"M  r-"rni r-TfTH,  ,Q'\^\\ 


57. 

KIDE  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  I 
O  Christ  I  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
0*er  captive  death  •and  conquered  sin. 

Bide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  siy 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice  I 

Bide  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father,  on  His  sapphire  tl^one. 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son.    . 

Bide  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ! 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain. 
Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  power  and  reign ! 
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58. 


\\f^  smg  the  praise  of  Him  who  died, 
.    ^    Of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross 
The  simier's  hope  let  men  deride, 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

Inscribed  npoQ  the  cross  we  see, 
In  shining  letters,  (jod  is  love ; 

He  bears  oUr  sins  upon  the  tree, 
H«  brings  ns  mercy  from  above. 


The  cross  I  it  takes  our  guilt  away ; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 

It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave. 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 
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The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe. 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 

The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
Th9  Angels*  theme  in  heaven  above. 
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59. 

OEE  the  destined  day  arifle, 
^    See  a  willing  sacrifice, 
Jbsxts,  to  redeem  our  loss. 
Hangs  npon  the  shamefol  cross. 

JnuB,  who  but  Then  had  borne. 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn, 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
finishing  Thy  life  of  woe? 

Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain, 
Steep'd  in  gaU,  the  cop  of  pain ; 
And  with  tender  body  bear 
Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  ? 

Thence  ponr'd  forth  the  water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood ; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 
Of  the  finish'd  sacrifice* 

Holy  Jnus,  grant  us  grace 
In  that  sacrifice  to  place 
All  onr  trust  for  life  renew'd, 
Pardon'd  sin,  and  promised  good. 


79 


LBMT. 


+ 


Eatmbon.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


Webneb'8  Cbonl  Book.    Leipsig*  1814. 


$ 


p. 


^ 


p  ^  I  ^  r-'^F=^ 


e^V!.<'.  f^  [^|H  ^ 


^ 


Z2I 


=r 


-^ 


f^  f^ir 


f''>'  jJi^^V  p"f^  ^'f  ^' 


:^ 


S 


^     ^ 


S 


Z2I 


ISZI 


m 


^ 


f=P= 


=F 


± 


fr'.,j,v'lv','lr'r:;i';li;;.'l,\i| 


U:^ 


g^Vi  (^  f>lf'  r  g 


^^ 


^^ 


3 


J   Jij 


«L    ^ 


i 


:1a: 


mr  rr'iir^ 


|g        f^        [^        ^  P      p " 


gglflg 


^ 


} 


T=^ 


80 


LENT. 


81 


G 


m. 

P  to  dark  GeihBemaiie, 

Te  that  fed  the  tempter's  power  ; 
Your  Eedeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefis  away, 
Learn  of  Jxsus  Christ  to  pray. 

Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
l^ew  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned : 

O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
O  the  pangs  HU  sonl  sustained ! 

Shun  not  siiffiaring,  shame,  or  loss ; 

Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

Calyary's  monrnfid  momitain  dimb. 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet. 
Hark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finished  t"— hear  the  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jxsus  Chbist  to  die. 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away? 
"  Christ  is  risen  I  '*  He  meets  onr  eyes ; 
SaYiour,  teach  ns  so  to  rise. 

God  of  eyerlasting  lore. 

One  in  coetemal  Three, 
All  the  shining  Hosts  above 

Give  unceasing  praise  to  Thee : 
So  we  worship  Hiee  and  cry. 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
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61. 

TyOlJND  upon  the  aecimecl  tree, 
•D    Faint  and  bleeding,  who  ib  He  f 
By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  cKm, 
Streaming  blood  and  writhing  limby 
By  the  fledi  with  spom^ges  tcm, 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn. 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced, 
By  the  baffled  burning  thirs^ 
By  the  drooping  death-4ew'd  hrow^ 
43<m^f  Kan  1  'tis  Thoo,  'tis  Thoa. 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
l^fead  »nd  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noon-day  pale, 
Shiyering  rocks,  and  rending  Teil, 
By  earth  that  trembles  at  His  doom, 
By  yonder  saints  who  burst  tiieir  tomb, 
By  Eden,  promised  ere  He  died 
To  the  &don  at  His  side. 
Lord  I  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow, 
Son  of  Godl  tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou. 

Bound  upon  the  acctorsed  tree, 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry. 
The  ghost  given  up  in  agony ; 
By  the  lifeless  body  laid 
In  the  chamber  of  the  dead ; 
By  the  mourners  come  to  weep, 
TVliere  the  bones  of  Jbsus  sleep  ; 
Crucified  I  we  know  Thee  now. 
Son  of  Man  I  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thom 

Bound  up<m  the  accursed  tree. 

Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 

By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

**  Lord  I  they  know  not  what  they  do  ! " 

By  the  spoil'd  and  empty  grare, 

By  the  souk  He  died  to  save. 

By  the  conquest  He  hath  wcm. 

By  the  saints  before  His  throne. 

By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow. 

Son  of  God!  'tis  Thou, '4is  Thou. 
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St.  Jaku.    C.  M. 


EASTER. 

Kapha KL  OoiniTEriLLK, 
Gentleman  of  tha  Chapel  Koyal,  Si,  James's,  aboai  1680. 
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From  Aluom's  Pialter,  1599. 
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62. 


rC£  Christ,  our  paasorer,  is  slain, 
A  sacrifice  fur  all, 
kll  with  thankfol  hearts  agree 
I  keep  the  festival : 

with  the  leaven,  as  of  old, 
'  sin  and  malice  fed ; 
irith  nnfeign'd  sincerity, 
id  truth's  unleaven'd  bread. 


Christ,  being  raised  by  power  divine 
And  rescued  from  the  grave. 

Shall  die  no  more ;  death  shall  on  Him 
No  more  dominion  have. 

For  that  He  died,  'twas  for  our  sins 
He  once  vouchisafed  to  die ; 

But  that  He  lives,  He  lives  to  Ood 
For  all  eternity. 


So  count  yourselves  as  dead  to  sin. 

But  graciously  restored. 
And  made  henceforth  alive  to  God, 

Through  Jxsus  Chbist  our  Lord. 
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X  EASTER. 

Ea8TIb  Htmk.    7»  7,  7,  7. 


Dr.  Woroak.    Died,  1790. 
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EABTEB. 


TESTTS  CHBIST  ib  risen  to-day,  Halleligali  t 

Oar  triumpbant  hoi j  day ;  HalleliQah ! 

Who  did  once,  apon  the  cro88»  Hallelujah ! 

BxdSst  to  redeem  our  loss.  Hallelig'ah  I 

Hymns  of  praise  then  let  ns  smg  HaUelnjah  i 

Unto  Christ  onr  heavenly  King ;  Hallelujah  I 

Who  endured  the  cross  and  graTO,  Hallelujah  I 

Sinners  to  redeem  and  sare.  Halleltgah  t 

But  the  pw9  which  He  endured  HaUelujah  f 

Our  salvation  have  procured ;  Halleltgah  I 

Now  above  the  sky  He's  King,  Hallelujah ! 

Where  the  Angels  ever  sing  Halleliyah  I 
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NxAHDBB.    8, 7  :  g  7,  7. 


EASTEB. 


Vnm  JOACBXM  KSANDBB't 
^Bandetlieder."    BraiMi.    1680. 
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84. 


TTE 18  risen,  He  is  risen  I 
■tL    Tell  it  with  a  joyful  voice, 
He  has  hurst  His  three  days'  prison. 
Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice : 

Death  is  conqner'd,  man  is  free, 

Christ  has  won  the  victory. 

Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted, 

With  glad  smile  and  radiant  hrow ; 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed. 
All  His  woes  are  over  now ; 
And  the  passion  that  He  here. 
Sin  and  pain,  can  vex  no  more. 

Come,  with  high  and  holy  hymning, 
Chant  our  Lord's  triumphant  lay ; 
Not  one  darksome  cloud  is  dimming 
Tender  glorious  morning  ray. 
Breaking  o'er  the  pnrple  East ; 
Brighter  far  our  Easter  feast 

He  is  risen.  He  is  risen  I 

He  has  oped  the  eternal  gate ; 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 
Bisen  to  a  holier  state ; 
And  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 
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EASTES. 


GoPBAL.    6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8. 


Hakdsl.    Abmxi  1742.* 

From  the  Rer.  W.  H.  HaTcrgal  ■  **  Old  Chmdi 

Psalmodj."    Bj  pennianoo. 
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•  See  Hjmn  80. 


P^ 


EASTEB. 


60. 


T)  LOW  ye  the  trampet,  blow ; 
The  gladly  solenm  sound 
Lei  an  the  natioDS  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Betoni,  ye  lansom'd  sinners,  home. 

Jesctb,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Haa  fuU  atonement  made ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Te  mournful  souls,  be  glad : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  oome ; 

Betom,  ye  ransom'd  sinneiSi  home. 


Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Bedemption  by  His  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim. 
The  year  of  jubilee  ia  oome ; 
Return,  ye  ranaom*d  sinners,  home. 


Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 

Receive  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  oome ; 

Betum,  ye  lansom'd  sinnen, 
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rpHE  happy  mom  is  oome : 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb^ 

Omnipotent  to  save : 
Captivity  is  captive  led. 
For  JE8T78  liveth,  who  was  dead. 


Who  now  aocuaeth  them; 

For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  shall  their  souls  condemn 

Whom  God  has  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led. 
For  Je8U8  liveth,  who  was  dead. 


Chriat  hath  the  ransom  paid ; 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 
On  Him  our  help  is  laid ; 

By  Him  our  victory  won : 
Captivity  is  captive  led. 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 
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67. 


"  pHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to^lay," 

^  Sons  of  men,  and  Angels,  say ; 
Baise  your  songs  of  triumph  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens;  thou  earth,  reply. 

Love*8  redeeming  work  is  done,. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  hattle  won ; 
Lo !  the  Sun's  eclipse  is  o*er ; 
Lo  I  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise ; 
Christ  hath  open*d  Paradise. 

Lives  again  oar  glorious  King! 
Wbere^  O  Death,  la  now  thy  sting  ? 
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Onoe  He  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  0  Grave? 

Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

Glory  to  the  Father,  Son,  *' 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  be, 
In  His  o¥^  eternity. 
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68. 


CHBI8T  the  Lord  is riaen  again; 
Chriflt  hath  broken  every  chain ; 
Hark,  angelic  voices  cry, 
Singing  evermoreron  h^h. 

Alleluia! 

He  who  gave  for  ns  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strile, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say 

Alleluia! 

He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  gbry  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry ; 

Alleluia! 

He  who  slumber'd  in  the  grave, 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 
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Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  I^unb  is  King  of  kincs. 
Alleluia ! 

Now  He  bids  His  Church  record 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored. 
How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia! 

Thou  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  nmsom'd  people  feed : 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away. 
That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye. 

Alleluia! 
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EA8TEB. 


liOUIBBUBO.     7,  8,  7,  8. 


Fb.  Sxlcbxb.    Aboai  1780. 
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69. 


JESUS  lives]  no  longeir  now 
^     Can  thy  terron,  Death,  appal  tis ; 
Jbsus  lives!  by  this  we  know 
TboOy  0  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  ns. 
Alleluia  1 

Jesus  lives  I  henceforth  is  death 
Bat  the  gate  of  life  immortal; 

This  shall  calm  oar  trembling  breath. 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia ! 


Jesus  livesl  for  ns  He  died : 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living. 
Pure  in  heart  may  w^  abide. 

Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia! 

Jesus  lives!  our  hearts  know  well 
Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 

Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia! 


Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  i 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Best  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia! 
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EASTEB. 


Hjoju    7,  7, 7, 7. 


Wiirtiemberg  Melody.    1760. 
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70. 


A  T  ^  Lamb*8  high  feast  we  mug 
"^  Praiee  to  our  victorious  King, 
Who  hath  wash*d  us  in  the  tide 
Flowing  from  His  pieit^  side. 

Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  pour'd. 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword ; 
Israel's  host  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 

Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed, 
Paschal  Tictun,  Paschal  Bread; 
With  sinoerity  and  love 
Eat  we  manna  from  above. 

Mq^tj  y  ictim  from  the  sky, 
Hellls  iSeice  powers  beneath  Thee  lie ; 
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Thou  hast  omquer'd  in  the  fight, 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  light : 

Now  no  more  can  death  appal. 
Now  no  more  the  grave  endiral ; 
Thou  hast  open'd  paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 

Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy, 
8in  alone  can  this  destroy ; 
From  sin*s  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new*bom,  0  Lord,  in  Thee. 


Bbookhak. 


EASTER. 


L.1L 


Jkbxxuh  Clabk.    Died,  1707. 
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71. 

r!E  Saviour  liTes,  no  more  to  die ; 
He  lives,  the  Lord  enthroned  on  high , 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave ; 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save. 

He  lives,  to  still  His  people's  fears ; 
He  lives,  to  wipe  away  their  tears ; 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  them  safely  tiiere. 

Ye  monmfnl  saints,  dry  np  your  tears, 
Dismiss  your  mibelieving  fears ; 
And  let  your  hearts  with  joy  revive, 
Jesus,  your  Saviour,  is  alive. 

Now  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Who  victory  o'er  the  grave  hath  won. 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  given 
All  praise  on  eurth,  all  praise  in  heaven. 
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ASCENSION. 


AscxNBioN  Htmn.*    11,  8,  .11,  8. 


WOrttemberg  Melodjr  of  the  year  1760. 
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72. 

CHBIST  is  gone  up  vith  a  jojM  sonn:!, 
He  is  gone  to  His  bright  abode ; 
The  armies  of  heaven  they  throng  around, 
To  hail  their  ascended  God. 

He  is  gone  to  His  glorions  throne  on  high. 

And  to  claim  the  victor's  crown ; 
And  captive  He  leads  captivity, 

And  the  foe  He  has  overthrown. 
He  is  gone  to  ponr,  from  the  fount  of  love, 

Bich  gifts  on  a  mnftal  race ; 
To  prepare  a  place  for  His  saints  above, 

And  to  shed  the  Spirit's  grace. 

•  Tbc  tone  Is  printed  In  tlwKgnlufonn  of  tb«  metre:  bnt  the  TetilBcatlon  of  the  Hymn  It  ItTegnUu'.    For 
the  Snt  •tanxa,  it  l«  neceaeiy  to  begin  with  the  third  note  of  the  tone ;  end  the  nnall  notes  and  dotted  slurs 
r  tbanodlllcMloia  of  the  tone  which  are  required  to  adapt  it  to  other  incgular  lines  of  the  H^mn.  . 
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Old  25th  Psalm.    D.  &  Di. 


ASCENSION. 


F^om  ESTE^  Paalter.    1592. 
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ASCENSION. 


73. 

rPHOn  art  gone  up  on  high, 
To  mansions  in  the  skies ; 
And  round  Thj  throne  unceasingly 

The  songs  of  praise  arise. 

But  we  are  lingering  here, 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed; 
Lord,  send  Thj  promised  Comforter, 

And  lead  us  to  our  rest 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high, 
But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 

Through  earth's  most  bitter  miseiy 
To  pass  unto  Thj  crown ; 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be ; 

But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee  1 
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Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again. 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

Oh  I  by  Thy  saving  power. 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 
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-V  ASCENSION. 

Eastsb  Hymn.     7,  7,  7,  7.  Dr.  Woroas.    Died,  1790. 
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ASCENSION. 


74. 

TTATTi  I  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,  Hallelujah  I 

Glorious  to  His  natiye  skies  I  Hallelnjah  I 

Glirist,  awhile  to  mortals  given,  Hallelujah  I 

Enters  now  the  highest  heaven.  Hallelujah  I 

There  the  glorious  triumph  waits^  Hallelujah  I 

Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I  Hallelujah  ! 

Christ  has  vanquished  death  and  sin.  Hallelujah  1 

Take  the  King  of  Glory  in.  Halleligah  I 

Lo !  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives !  Hallelujah  I 

Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ;  Hallelujah ! 

Though  returning  to  His  throne,  Hallelujah  t 

Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own.  Hallelujah  I 
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St.  Ann's.    C.  M. 


ASCENSION. 

William  Cboft,  Miw.  D.    Died,  1727. 
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75. 


rpHE  eternal  gates  lift  np  their  heads, 

The  doors  are  open'd  wide, 
The  King  of  Glory  is  gone  up 
Unto  His  Father's  side. 

Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 
Thou  hast  prepared  a  place. 

That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art. 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 


And  eTer  on  our  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 

That  veils  lliee  from  our  eyes. 

Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds. 
And  let  Thy  grace  be  given. 

That  while  we  linger  yet  below 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 
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That,  where  Thou  art  at  God*s  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be : 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 

For  evermore  in  Thee. 
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ASCENSION. 


Bebtbam.    L.  M. 
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Rev.  W.  H.  Havebgal,  M.A. 
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76. 


0  SAVIOUR,  who  for  man  hast  trod 
The  winepress  of  the  wrath  of  Gkxi, 
Ascend,  and  claim  again  on  high 
Thy  glory  left  for  us  to  die. 

A  radiant  cloud  is  now  Thy  seat, 
And  earth  lies  stretched  beneath  Thy  feet ; 
Ten  thousand  thousands  round  Thee  sing, 
And  share  the  triumph  of  their  King. 

The  Angel-host  enraptured  waits : 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates ! " 
0  God-and-Man !  the  Father*s  throne 
Is  now  for  evermore  Thine  own. 

Our  great  High-Priest  and  Shepherd  Thou 
Within  the  veil  art  entered  now, 
To  offer  there  Thy  precious  blood 
Once  pour*d  on  earth  a  cleansing  flood. 
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And  thence  the  Church,  Thy  chosen  Bride, 
With  countless  gifts  of  grace  supplied. 
Through  all  her  memben  draws  from  Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 

0  Christ,  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  care, 
Thy  lowly  members  heavenward  bear ; 
Be  ours  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain. 
With  Thee  for  evermore  to  reign. 

All  praise  from  every  heart  and  tongue 
To  Thee,  ascended  Lord,  be  sung ; 
All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be, 
Ami  Holy  Ghost  eternally. 
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ASCENSION. 


German  Chapel  Botal.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


F.  Weber.*    1856. 
Geiman  Chapel,  St 
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11. 


TiTASTER,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  cry 
^^     On  Thy  throne  exalted  high ; 
See  Thy  faithful  servants,  see ! 
Ever  gazing  up  to  Thee. 

Grant,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  heisht. 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thitner  rise, 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 

Ever  may  we  upwards  move, 
Wafted  on  the  wii^  of  love ; 
Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come, 
Longing  for  our  heavenly  home ; 

There  may  we  with  Thee  remain. 
Partners  of  Thine  endless  reign ; 


There  Thy  face  unclouded  see. 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  Thee. 

There  before  Thy  footstool  fell. 
There  confess  Thee  Lord  of  all ; 
There  our  crowns  before  ITiee  cast, 
There  proclaim,  while  heaven  shall  last. 

Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  be. 
In  His  own  eternity. 
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•  OjpenoJailoo ;  from  his  '  Gbarch  of  England  Choral-book.' 


Lakoastbb.    C.  M, 
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ASCENSION. 

Samuel  Howard,  Mas.  Doc.*    Died,  1782. 
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St.  David's.    C.  M, 


Or, 


From  Ravenscroft's  Psalter,  1621. 
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TESU,  oar  hope,  oar  beurtTs  derire^ 
O     Bedemptkm's  only  spring. 


CreKtor  of  the  world  art 

Its  Sevioar  and  its  King. 
How  rest  the  mercy  and  the  love^ 

Whidi  laid  oor  sins  on  iliee, 
And  led  Thee  to  a  orael  deatli. 

To  set  Thy  people  free! 
Bat  now  the  honds  of  death  are  bant, 

The  ransom  has  been  paid ; 
And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Cither's  throne^ 

In  glorioas  robes  array'd. 

'  Edocated  In  Uie  Chapel  Boysl,  Organist  of  St.  Oement  Danes  and  St  Bride,  London. 
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O  may  Thr  mighty  love  prevail 

Oar  sinful  sools  to  spare! 
O  may  we  come  befiire  Thy  throne, 

And  find  acceptance  thoe ! 
All  praise  to  Thee  whodcst  ascend 

Triamphantly  to  heaven ; 
All  praise  to  God  the  Father's  Name, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  be  given. 
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ASCENSION. 


St.  Cathebinx.    L.  M. 
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Bishop  of  Ely.    1844. 
hj  permission. 
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79, 


ri  CHRIST,  who  hast  prepared  a  place 
^     For  us  around  Thy  throne  of  grace, 
We  pray  Thee,  lift  our  hearts  above, 
And  draw  them  with  the  cords  of  love  I 

Source  of  all  good.  Thou,  gracious  Lord, 
Art  our  exceeding  great  reward : 
How  transient  is  our  present  pain  I 
How  boundless  our  eternal  gain ! 


With  open  &ce  and  joyful  heart. 
We  then  shall  see  Thee  as  Thou  art ; 
Our  love  shall  never  cease  to  glow, 
Our  praise  shall  never  cease  to  flow. 

Thy  never-failing  grace  to  prove, 
A  surety  of  Thine  endless  love, 
Send  down  Thy  Holy  Ghost  to  be 
The  raiser  of  our  souls  to  Thee. 


0  future  Judge,  Eternal  Lord, 
Thy  Name  be  hallowed  and  adored ; 
To  God  the  Father,  Kmg  of  heaven, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  like  praise  be  given. 
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ASCENSION. 


QoTBAL.    6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8. 
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Handel.    Aboot  1742. 
Harmonized  hj  Rev.  W.  H.  Haveroal.' 
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80. 


T>  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King, 
"^^    Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
And  triumph  evermore : 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 

Bejoioe,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  above : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Bejoioe,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
To  Christ,  the  Lord,  are  given : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

He  sits  at  Gkxl's  right  hand. 
Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command. 
And  fall  beneath  His  feet : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


*  Handel  tei  to  nraiic,  m  toogi,  with  organ  aoromiMniinent,  this  and  two  otlMr  of  Wealey's  bTinns.  The 
tbreo,  in  their  original  form,  were  pabllfOied  by  Samael  Wetlej,  the  oiganUt,  In  1826,  firom  the  FltawilUam 
XaSL    Mr.  HaTeipahMaUffatlj  altered  the  melody  of  the  aboTO  tone. 
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Abbey  Tmnc    C.  M. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


From  the  Sootiji  Pndter.     161 5. 
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TITHEN  God  of  old  came  down  fix)m  heaven, 
^^    In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame : 

But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 

Hover'd  His  holy  Dove. 

The  fires,  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread. 
Now  gently  li^t,  a  glorious  crown, 

On  every  samted  head. 

And  as  on  IsraeUs  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump,  that  Angels  quake  to  hear, 
Tbrill'd  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud ; 
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So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 
Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 

A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

It  fills  the  Church  of  God ;  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around ; 
Onl  V  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 

Ko  place  for  it  is  found. 

Come  Lord,  come  Wisdom,  Love,  and 
Open  our  ears  to  hear ;  [Power, 

Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour ; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 

ALT-BBEaoEN.     8,  6,  8,  4.  Mich.  Praetorius.    1609. 
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82. 


/^UR  bless'd  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
^^     His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeath'd 
With  us  to  dwell. 

He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

And  His  that  gentle  Toice  we  hear. 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  [fear, 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 
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And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness. 
Are  His  alone. 

Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 
And  meet  for  Thee. 


^  WHITSUNTIDE. 

Angxlub  (or  Whitsxjn  Htun).    L.  M. 


JORUrKBS  SCHETFLBII, 
Med.  Doc,  Braslau.     1657. 
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83. 

/10ME,  gradons  Spirit,  heayenly  Dove, 
^    With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our  guide, 
0*er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  love  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart 

Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road, 
The  narrow  road  which  leads  to  God ; 
Bring  us  to  Christ,  the  living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  Him  ever  stray. 

Lead  us  to  God,  our  only  rest. 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  bless'd ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share, 
JhJness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 
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84. 

SPIRIT  of  God,  that  moved  of  old 
Upon  the  waters'  darkened  face. 
Gome,  when  our  faithless  hearts  are  cold. 
And  stir  them  with  an  inward  grace. 

Thou  that  art  Power  and  Peace  combined, 
All  highest  Strength,  all  purest  Love, 

The  rushing  of  the  mighty  wind. 
The  brooding  of  the  gentle  dove ; 

Come,  give  us  still  Thy  powerful  aid. 
And  urge  us  on,  and  keep  us  Thine ; 

Nor  leave  the  hearts,  that  once  were  made 
Fit  temples  for  Thy  grace  divine : 

Nor  let  us  quench  Thy  sevenfold  light; 

But  still  with  softest  breathings  stir 
Our  wayward  souls — and  lead  us  right, 

0  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter! 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


BroUnrboodofStCedlia.  1606. 
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85. 

nOME,  Holy  Ghost;  Creator,  come, 
yj    And  visit  all  the  souls  of  Thine : 
Thou  hast  inspired  our  hearts  with  life ; 
Inspire  them  now  with  life  divine. 

Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  Gift 
Of  God  most  high,  the  Fire  of  lovei 

The  everlasting  Spring  of  joy, 
And  Holy  Unction  from  above. 

Thy  gifts  are  manifold  ;  Then  writVt 
God's  laws  in  every  faithful  heart ; 

The  Promise  of  the  Father,  Thou 
Dost  heavenly  eloquence  impart. 

Enlighten  our  dark  souls  till  they 
Thy  love,  Thy  heavenly  love,  embrace ; 

And,  since  we  are  by  nature  frail. 
Assist  US  with  Thy  saving  grace. 
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Angecus.    L.  M. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 

From  « Spiritual  Pastorals.*   Bresku,  1657.* 
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86. 

O  PIEIT  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love, 
^    O  shed  Thine  inflaence  from  above, 
And  still  from  age  to  age  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  sacred  day. 

In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue. 
Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung : 
Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  acts  our  great  Bedeemer  wrought. 

Unfailing  comfo^  I  heavenly  Guide  ! 
Still  o'er  Thy  holy  Church  preside ; 
Still  let  manlrind  Thy  blessings  prove ; 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth  and  love. 

•  By  Dr.  Jobumm  Scbeffler,  who  wrote  under  the  name  of  Aogelua  Siledoa. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


m.    G.  M. 


Jakes  Tqble,  1862. 
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87. 


SPiBIToftruthl  onthiflHiydayl    . 
To  Thee  for  help  we  cry, 
To  gnide  ns  through  the  dreaiy  way  ^ 

Ot  dark  mortalily.      , 

We  ask  not,  Lord,  Thy  oloreii  ftune, 

Or  tongaes  of  various  tone ; 
Bat  long  Thy  praises  to  proclaim 

With  ferVour,  in  our  own. 

Ko  heavenly  harpings  soothe  our  ear,     f;  : 

No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 
Tet  hope  to  feel  Thy  comfort  near,   i 

And  bless  Thee  in  our  prayer. 

When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  decay, 

And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Do  Thou  Thy  trembling  servants  stay 

With  fSuth,  with  hope,  with  love. 
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Akcols'  SoNa.    8,  S,  8,  8,  8,  8.  Oblabdo  OiBopm.   Died.  t625. 
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pBEATOB  Spirit  1  by  whose  aid 

V    The  world's  f onndatioas  first  were  laid, 

Gome,  yisit  every  humble  mind, 

And  pour  Thy  joy  on  all  mankind : 

From  sin  and  sorrow  set  ns  free, 

And  make  ns  temples  meet  for  Thee. 

Thrice  holy  Fomit !  thrice  holy  Fire  ! 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire : 
Our  frailty  help,  our  vice  control. 
And  calm  the  passions  of  the  soid  : 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring. 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

Immortal  honour,  endless  fame 

Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  Name 

Let  God  the  Bon  be  glorified. 

Who  for  the  world's  redemptioxi  died ; 

And  equal  adoration  be, 

0  blessed  Comforter,  to  ^ee. 
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4-  WHITSUNTIDE. 

GeBMAN  HtMN.     7,  7,  7,  7.  Pletel's  original  hurmonj. 
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GRACIOUS  Spirit,  Love  divine  I 
Let  Thy  light  around  ns  shine : 
All  bur  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  us  with  Thy  peace  and  love. 

Pardon  to  the  contrite  give ; 
Bid  the  wounded  sinner  live ; 
Lead  us  to  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Wash  us  in  His  precious  blood. 

Earnest  Thou  of  heavenly  rest. 
Comfort  every  troubled  breast ; 
Life  and  joy  and  peace  import, 
Suictifying  every  heart. 

Guardian  Spirit,  lest  we  stray. 
Keep  us  in  the  heavenly  way ; 
Bring  us  to  Thy  courts  above, 
Realms  of  light  and  endless  love. 
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_  WHITSUNTIDE. 

OST.     7,  7,  7,  7.  From  COBRKB'g  'Spiritnal  Nigjitingale."  1816. 
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90. 

HOLT  Spirit,  from  on  high 
Bend  on  ns  a  pitying  eye ; 
Animate  the  drooping  heiurt, 
Bid  the  power  of  sin  depart 

Light  np  eyery  dark  recess 
Of  our  heart's  migodliness ; 
Show  ns  eveiy  devious  way 
Where  our  steps  have  gone  astray. 

Teach  ns  with  repentant  grief 
Humbly  to  implore  relief : 
Then  the  Saviour's  blood  reveal, 
All  oiur  deep  disease  to  heal. 

Uay  we  daily  grow  in  grace, 
And  pursue  the  heavenly  race, 
Train'd  by  wisdom,  led  by  love, 
Till  we  reach  our.  rest  above. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 
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91. 


8PIBIT  of  trnth,  Thj  grace  impart, 
To  goide  our  doabtM  way  ; 
Thy  beams  shall  scatter  every  cloud, 
And  make  a  glorioiis  day. 

Light  in  Thy  light  0  may  we  see, 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  proye, 
Bevived  and  cheer'd  and  bless'd  by  Thee, 

Spirit  of  peace  and  love  ! 

'Tis  Thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind. 
With  guilt  and  fear  oppress'd ; 

'Tis  Thine  to  bid  the  dying  liye, 
And  giye  the  weary  rest 

Snbdne  the  powe^  of  eyery  sin, 

Whate'er  that  sin  may  be. 
That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart, 

Hay  worship  only  Thee. 
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-{-  WHITSUNTIDE. 

St.  If  ICBAXl'b.     S.  U.  From  •  PMHer  printed  in  1588. 
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92. 

pOME,  Holj  Spirit,  come  t 
V  Let  Thj  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dii^el  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
^e  darkness  from  onr  ^jes. 

Oonyince  ns  all  of  sin, 
Then  lead  ns  to  the  Lord, 
And  to  onr  wondering  view  reyeal 
The  mercies  of  Thy  Word. 

Beviye  onr  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove : 
And  kindle  in  onr  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

Dwell  Then  within  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
Bo  shaU  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love^ 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 
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TBINITT  SUITDAT. 


TBiNnT  Hymn  .•— 12, 13, 12, 10. 


Adapted  from  a  Choral  \jj 
APELLES  yon  LdWElSSTEIlN.       1644. 
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TRINITY  SUNDAY. 


93. 

TTOLT,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  I 

""^    ISarly  in  the  morning  onr  isong  shall  rise  to  Thee  ; 

Holy,  holy,  holy !  merciful  and  mighty  { 

Qod  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  I 

Holy,  holy,  holy  I  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  aromid  the  glassy  sea ; 
Ghembim  and  Seraphim  fieJling  down  before  Thee, 
Whioh  wert,  and  art,  and  eyermore  shalt  be  t 

Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  loye,  and  purity ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  I  merciful  and  mighty  I 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity! 
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TRINITY  SUNDAT, 


SALZBUftG.    (IWicm  ergo.)    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 


MiCHAKL  Hatdn.    1800. 
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TEIHITT   SUNDAY. 


94. 

T  EAD  us  I  Heayenly  Father,  lead  na 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuoiis  sea ; 
Guide  us,  gajiai  us,  keep  us,  feed  us. 

For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 
Yet  possessing  eyerj  blessing, 

If  our  Gh>d  our  Father  be. 

Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o*er  us. 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  : 

lione  and  dreary,  funt  and  weary. 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

Spirit  of  our  Gk)d,  descending. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 

Love  with  every  feeling  blending, 
Pleasures  that  can  never  cloy. 

Thus  provided,  pardon'd,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 
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St.  Cbobb.    8,  8,  8. 


TRINITT  SUNDAY, 

Brotherhood  of  St.  Cecilia,  Andemach,  1608. 
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05. 

(K>D  of  life,  whose  power  benign 
Doth  o^er  the  world  in  mercj  shine, 
Accept  our  praise,  for  we  are  Thme. 

O  Father,  imcreated  Lord, 
Be  Thou  in^yery  land  adored ; 
Be  Thou  by  all  with  faitii  implored. 

O  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  whose  dying  pain 

For  us  did  endless  life  regain. 

O  Holy  Gho^t,  whose  guardian  care 
Doth  us  for  heavenly  joys  prepare, 
May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

O  holy,  blessed  Trinity, 

With  fidth  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee ; 

Tji'QByO  Gh>d,  exalted  be. 
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TRINITY  SUNDAY. 
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FATEGEiR  of  beaveiiy  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thj  pardoning  love  extend. 

Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 
Our  ]hrophet,  Priest,  Bedeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  IS  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Oodhead !  Three  in  One  I 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  paidon,  life  to  us  extend. 
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TBINITT  SUNDAY. 
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Pkrt  of  a  Song,  bj  Tbibaut, 
Eiog  of  Nararre,  who  died  1254. 


W 


-O- 


Pnr 


r  r   r 


r^ 


^s 


i^=ipd=t,-^=^ 


^ 


i 


♦     r:;  * 


^^ 


r   r 


i 


Ml 


^ 


I  Ji  JN 


:=i: 


f 


S 


p^ 


_^k2- 


Z2I 


^ 


^ 


»A  ^   J 


r  r  r  r 


r: 


F' 


p 


gggp 


I. i.'i  ^.^  ^ 


rVnf  f'M'  llfi=|.lf'  f-l|»  pi  "I 


I 


7j?(? 


97. 

GLORY  be  to  6od  on  higli, 
God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky  ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  Heaven. 

Hail,  by  all  Thy  works  adored ! 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord ! 
All  Thy  glories  we  confess, 
Lifinite  and  numberless. 

Holy  Spirit,  Thee  we  own ; 
Thee,  O  Christ,  the  only  Son ! 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain. 
Saviour  of  offending  men. 

Praise  the  Name  of  God  Most  High ; 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


WaixiHALL.    L.M. 


TEINITY  SUNDAY. 


Hbnrt  Lawb,  Gentleman  Musician  to  Charles  I. 
.1638,    (HaTergal's*  Old  Church  Pkalmodj/) 
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98. 

PABENT  of  all,  whose  Ioyo  display'd 
Still  mlea  the  world  Thy  bounty  made, 
Fain  would  we  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
In  snbstance  One,  in  person  Three. 

Fain  would  we  chant  to  Thee  the  song, 
Which  through  the  ages  all  along 
Is  chanted  by  Thy  heavenly  train, 
And  earth  resounds  to  heayen  again. 

Taught  by  Thy  Word  this  festal  day 
Our  homage  of  true  faith  we  pay : 
O  in  that  faith  preserve  us  still, 
And  shield  us  evermore  from  ill : 

That  still  our  lips  Thy  praise  may  show, 
And  with  Thy  holy  Church  below. 
Above  with  Thy  angelic  host, 
Sing  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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TftlNITT  SUNDAY. 

■    -V 
St.  Fetsb's,  Manohbsteb.    6,  6,  6,  6, 4,  4,  4,  4. 


R.  R.  Boss.    1851. 
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TEINITT   SUNDAY, 


99. 

li/lfi  give  immortal  praise 
T»      To  God  the  Fath^'s  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  liere, 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own    ' 

Eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sin 
That  man  had  done. 

To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 
From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  He  lives, 

And  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit 
Of  all  His  pains. 

To  God  the  Spirit's  Name 
Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-oreating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 
His  work  completes 
The  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul 
With  joy  divine. 

Almighty  God  I  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honour  done. 
The  undivided  Three, 
And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails 

With  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevail}^ 
And  love  adores. 
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^J  TRINITY  SUNDAY. 

Fbahuobt  Niw.    8,  7,  8,  7. 
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From  Toflkr's  Old  Choral  Mdodiei. 
(Harergal'B  Old  Church  Pliliiiodj.) 
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TBIKIT7   SVNBAT. 


ItX). 

"nOTTND  the  Lord  in  gloiy  seated, 

Cherabim  and  Seraphim 
Till'd  His  temple,  and  repeated 
Baoh  to  each  the  alternate  hymn. 

''Lord,  Thj  glory  fills  the  heayen, 
Earth  is  with  its  fiolness  stored ; 

Unto  Thee  be  glory  gi^en. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord." 

Heaven  is  still  with  gjory  ringing. 
Earth  takes  np  the  Angel's  cry, 

*•  Holy,  holy,  holy,**  singing, 
^  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high.*' 

With  His  Seraph  train  before  Him, 
With  His  holy  Ghnrch  below, 

Thns  oonqnie  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thns  omr  anthem  flow. 

^  Lord,  Thy  g^ory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fdlness  stored; 

Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord." 


181  k2 


tM 


Y 


SAINTS'   DATS. 


ZuMOH.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


I.  SCHOPPE.     1643. 
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.SAIKTS'  DATS. 


101. 

HO  are  these  array'd  in  white. 
Brighter  than  the  noonday  sun  ? 


Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 

These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross, 
Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 

Sufferers  in  His  righteons  cause, 
Followers  of  the  Christ  of  God. 

Oat  of  great  distress  they  came, 

Wash'd  their  robes  by  fedth  below 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow : 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne, 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 
God  doth  dwell  among  His  own, 

Qoi  doth  in  His  toints  delight. 

He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign 

Them  for  evermore  shall  feed. 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain. 

To  the  living  fountains  lead  ; 
He  shall  all  their  griefs  remove, 

He  shall  all  their  waists  supply; 
God  Himself;  the  God  of  love. 

Tears  shall  wipe  firom  every  eye. 
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SAINTS*    BAYS. 


DUNDIB.      C.  llL 


Scotch  PMJter.    1615. 
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102. 


rriHE  saints  on  earth  axKi  tlioee  above 
-^     Bat  one  ocmmmnion  make ; 
Join'd  to  their  Lord  in  boods  of  love, 
All  of  His  grace  partake. 

One  family  we  dwell  in  ]ffim : 
One  church,  above,  beneath ; 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stKam, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

One  anny  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow; 

Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  aie  crossing  now. 
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Lo !  thousands  to  their  endless  home 

Are  swiftly  borne  away ; 
And  we  aie  to  the  margin  come. 

And  soon  must  launch  as  they. 

Lord  Jesus  I  be  our  constant  Guide : 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 

Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide. 
And  show  the  path  to  heaven. 
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SAINTS'   DAYS. 


Ou>  Mabtibb.    G.  M. 


Sootdi  TmiUt.    1611. 
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103. 


fTHE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
"*"     A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 
Who  folbws  in  His  train? 

Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain ; 
Who  patient  bean  his  cross  below, 

He  follows  in  His  train. 

The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  caird  on  Him  to  sava 
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Like  Him,  with  paid<m  on  his  tongae^ 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain. 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  foUows  in  His  train? 

A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came ; 
Twelve  valiantsaints,  their  hope  theyknew, 

And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame. 

They  climVd  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 

O  God  1  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  tiain. 
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SAINTS'   DAYS. 


AjrcnLB*.    L.  M. 


An  abrid^ent  of  <  Angeli'  Song/' ^ 
Orlando  Gibdons»  1623. 
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mHEE  we  adore,  eternal  LordI 
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We  praise  Thy  Name  with  one  accord ; 
Thy  saints,  who  here  Thy  goodness  see, 
Through  all  the  world  do  worship  Thee. 

To  Thee  alond  all  Angels  cry, 

And  ceaseless  raise  their  songs  on  high ; 

Both  Chembin  and  Seraphin, 

The  heavens  and  aU  the  powers  therein. 

The  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng ; 
The  Prophets  swell  the  immortal  song ; 
The  Martyrs'  noble  army  raise 
Eternal  anthems  to  Thy  praise. 

Thee,  Holy,  holy,  holy  King  I 
Thee,  Lord  of  Sabaoth,  they  sing : 
Thus  earth  below,  and  heaven  above, 
S^filPWid  Thy  gloiy  and  Thy  love. 
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105. 

8T.   ANDBsVb  DAT. 


JESUS  calls  US,  o*er  the  tomolt 
^     Of  our  life*8  wild  restless  sea, 
Day  hj  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
SayiDg,  "  Christiaiiy  follow  Me," 

As,  of  old,  St  Andrew  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake, 
Tam*d  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred. 

Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 

Jbsub  -calls  us — from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world*8  golden  store. 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us — 
.    Saying, ''Chnstuuiy  love  Me  more.** 
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In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 
Days  of  toil,  apd  hours  of  ease. 

Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"  Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these.*' 

Jesus  calls  us — By  Thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call. 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  Thee,  best  of  alL 
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SAINTS'  SAYS. 


St.  Haxihiw'b.    D.  C.  M. 


Or.  CaOR.    Died,  1737. 
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106. 


8X.  THOHAS  ■  SAT. 


0 


THOU,  who  didst  with  lore  imtold 
Thy  donbtizig  servant  cheer, 
And  bade  the  eye  of  sense  behold 

What  fidth  should  have  made  dear, 
Grant  ns,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe. 

To  own  Thee  QoA  and  Lord, 
And  from  his  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  fuller  fiuih's  rewardi 


And  wluk  that  wondrous  teooxd  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 
Oh  I  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 

In  self-distrusting  fear; 
And  pray  that  we  may  noTor  dare 

Thy  Spirit  so  to  grieye; 
But,  at  the  last,  their  blessing  share 

Who  see  not,  yet  belieye. 
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•  ChCBOH  TsiXniPaANT.    7, 7, 4, 4, 7, 7, 7, 4, 4, 7.      From  the  •  Daughter  of  Zion.'    174li 
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107. 

8T.  STEPHXN's  DAT. 

TTEAD  of  the  Chorch  trimnpliaiit, 
XI    We  joyfully  adore  Thee ; 
Till  Thou  appear, 
Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory. 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 
With  bless'd  anticipation. 
And  cry  aloud, 
And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation; 

Nor  will  we  fear^ 

While  Thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation ; 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  opposes : 

By  Thee  we  shall 

Break  through  them  all. 
Ere  death  our  conflict  closes. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory 
'  To  which  Thou  f£ali  restore  us : 
The  world  despise 
For  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us ; 
And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  Thee  stand 
At  God's  right  hand. 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 
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SAINTS'  SATS. 

Edwabd  IliUB,  Moi.  D.    Di$d,1807. 
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108. 

THB  HOLT  nrHOOSEm'  DAT. 


GLORY  to  Thee,  0  Lord  I 
Who,  from  this  world  of  sm,* 
By  the  fierce  moDarch*8  ruthless  sword 
Those  precious  ones  didst  win  1 

Glory  to  Thee,  0  Lord  I 
For  now,  all  grief  unknown, 
They  wait  in  patience  their  rewaxd, 
llie  martyr  s  heavenly  crown ! 

Baptised  in  their  own  blood, — 
Earth's  untried  perils  o*er, 
They.pass*d  unconsciously  the  flood. 
And  safely  gain'd  the  shore. 

Glory  to  Thee  I  for  all 
The  ransom'd  infant  band, 
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Who  since  that  hour  have  heard  Thy  call, 
And  reach'd  the  quiet  land! 

Oh !  that  our  hearts  within. 
Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright ; 
Oh  1  that  as  free  fr<nn  wilful  sin 
We  shrank  not  from  Thy  dght! 

Lord!  help  us  every  hour 
Thy  deanmng  jnace  to  claim ; 
In  life  to  glorify  Thy  power. 
In  death  to  pnise  Thy  Name! 
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100. 


ST.  mOHAIL  Ain>  ALL  AVQIL8. 


THSHREB  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 
'*'    Thoa  Feeder  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  covenant  cara 
I  sleeping  and  waking  reaign : 

If  Thoa  art  my  Shield  and  my  Smi, 
The  night  is  no  darknew  to  me, 

And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on» 
They  bring  me  hat  nearer  to  Thee. 


Thy  minist'ring  sfrnta  descend, 
To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep } 

By  day  and  by  night  they  attend. 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep : 

Thy  worship  no  interval  knows, 
Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing ; 

And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 
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I,  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd. 
Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join ; 

And  bve  and  adore  without  end 
Their  iaithM  Creator,  and  mine. 


rf-  SAIHTS'  BATS, 

St.  MiCHAXl's.     S.  U.  From  a.PnIter  printed  in  1S88. 
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i^ 


ST.  mOHAXL  AND  ALL  ANGELS. 

rrHE  Lord,  the  Sovereign  King, 
JL     Hath  fix*d  His  throne  on  high ; 
0*er  all  the  heavenly  world  He  mliBB, 
And  all  beneath  ike  sky. 

Ye  Angels,  great  in  might, 
And  swift  to  do  His  wiU, 
Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fhlfiL 

Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 
And  goard  His  people  when  they  pray. 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

While  all  His  wondrons  works 
Through  His  vast  kingdom  show 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalt  sing  His  praises  too. 
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Edwabd  Miller,  Mus; 
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111. 

FB  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord, 
Who  strove  in  Thee  to  live. 
Who  followed  Thee,  obey'd,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry, 
Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward, 
And  strove  in  Thee  to  die. 

They  all,  in  life  and  death. 
With  Thee,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Leam'd  from  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

For  this  Thy  Name  we  bless, 
And  humbly  pray  that  we 
Hay  follow  them  in  holiness, 
And  live  and  die  in  Thee. 
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/lOME,  Holy  GhoBt,  our  aouls  inspire, 
^    And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 
Thon  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

Thy  blessed  unction  from  above, 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 
Keep  fiEir  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 
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Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One. 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This  may  be  our  endless  song : 

Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 


Xf      g S=" 


t 


EMBEB  DATS. 


Talus.    (Ordination  Hymn.)    0.  M. 


Thos.  Tallis.    About  1565. 
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nOME,  Holy  Ghost,  eternal  God, 

Proceeding  from  above, 
Both  from  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
The  God  of  peace  and  love  ; 

Yiait  our  minds,  into  our  hearts 
Thy  heavenly  grace  inspire ; 

That  tnith  and  godliness  we  may 
Pursue  with  full  desire. 

Thou  in  Thy  gifts  art  manifold, 

By  them  Christ's  Church  doth  stand  : 

In  faithful  hearts  Thou  writ  st  Thy  law, 
The  Fmger  of  God's  hand. 

According  to  Thy  promise,  Lord, 
Thou  givest  speech  with  grace ; 
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That  through  Thy  help,  God's  praises  may 
Resound  in  eveiy  place. 

0  Holy  Ghost,  into  our  minds 
Send  down  Thy  heavenly  light ; 

Kindle  our  hearts  with  fisiithful  zeal. 
To  serve  Grod  day  and  night. 

Our  weakness  strengthen  and  confirm ; 

For,  Lord,  Thou  know'st  us  frail ; 
That  neither  devil,  world,  nor  flesh. 

Against  us  may  prevail. 
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pOUB  <rat  Thy  Spirit  fipom  on  high ; 
^     Lord,  Thine  assembled  people  bless ; 
Graoes  and  gifts  to  each  supply,       [ness. 
And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteoos- 

Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand. 
To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  Thee, 

Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart. 
Firmness  and  meekness  from  above, 

To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love ; 
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To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint. 

Nourish  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

So,  when  their  work  is  finish'd  here. 
They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign; 

So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear. 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine. 
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IN  token  that  thou  ehalt  not  fear 
Christ  cmcifi^  to  own, 
We  print  the  cross  upon  thy  brow. 
And  mark  thee  His  alone. 

In  token  that  thon  shalt  not  fear 
Christ's  conflict  to  maintain, 

But  'neath  His  banner  manfdlly 
Firm  at  thy  post  remain ; 

In  token  that  thon,  too,  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  travell'd  by ; 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 

And  sit  with  Him  on  high ; 

Thns  outwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own ; 
And  may  the  brow  that  weazB  His  cross 

Herei^ter  share  His  crown. 


f 


HOLT  BAFTISH. 


PTOABT.      8,  7,  8,  7. 


m 


^ 


German  Choral. 


-€P  g>- 


»v,f  ^ij^  ii^^ 


I 


T 


4=^ 


g  ^^    ^ 


^    A    A    A 


:?= 


^ 


r   r  I     II  r   ^  I  r 


f^  r'4^  |J"H  f^'^i^V  i^ 


^     ^,A      rj',   J      J   ,L|     J,^-^ 


f^  i^j  1 1^  r  "  r  p^  I  r  (^  I  f"  ^ 


161 


116. 

SAYIOnit,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  Sheph^'s  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  genUj  leading, 

While  the  lambfl  Thy  bosom  share : 

Now,  these  little  ones  receiying, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ; 

There,  we  know,  Thy  Word  beliering, 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 
Let  them  be  tiie  lion's  prey ; 

Let  Thy  tenderness  so  loving 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way : 

Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place ; 

Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 
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ri APTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
^  The  floula  we  here  present  to  Thee, 
And  fit  for  Thy  great  service  make 

These  heirs  of  immortality ; 
And  let  them  in  Thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  Paradise, 


Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure. 
Preserve  them  for  Thy  glorious  cause, 

Aocustom'd  daily  to  endure 
The  welcome  burden  of  Thy  cross : 

Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain. 

Till  all  Thy  perfect  mind  they  gain. 
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Train  up  Thy  hardy  soldiers.  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tr^ul  I 

Or  send  them  to  proclaim  Thy  Word, 
Thy  Gospel  through  the  world  to  spread, 

Freely  as  they  receive,  to  give, 

And  preach  tiie.  Death  by  which  we  live  \ 
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Edvasd  Milleb,  Mob.  D.    Died,  1807. 
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'IIT  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread, 
iuL     And  doth  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow? 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led. 
And  let  them  all  Thy  sweetness  know. 

Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jssus  makes, 
Bich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood  I 

Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

Oh !  let  Thy  table  honoured  be. 
And  funush'd  well  with  joyful  guests  \ 

And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

Beyive  Thy  dying  churches.  Lord, 
Bid  all  our  drooping  graces  live ; 

And  more,  that  energy  i^ord, 
A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 
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119. 

T  OED,  when  before  Thy  throne  we  meet, 

Thy  goodness  to  adore, 
From  heaven,  the  eternal  mercy-seat^ 

On  ns  Thy  blessing  ponr ; 
And  make  oxnr  inmost  sonls  to  be 
An  habitation  meet  for  Thee. 


The  body  for  onr  ransom  given, 
The  blood  in  mercy  shed  I 

With  this  immortal  food  from  heaven, 
Lord,  let  our  sonls  be  fed ; 

And  as  we  round  Thy  table  kneel. 

Help  ns  Thy  qnick'ning  grace  to  feel. 


Be  Thon,  0  Holy  Spirit,  nigh  I 
Accept  the  hmnble  prayer, 

The  contrite  soul's  repentant  sigh, 
The  sinner's  heartfelt  tear ; 

And  let  oxnr  adoration  rise 

As  fragruit  incense  to  the  skies. 
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"DBE  AD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken. 

Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercj  shed, 
By  whom  the  wordi^  of  life  were  spoken, 

And  in  whose  death  oxnr  sins  are  dead ; 
Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  ns  the  token 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  sonls  are  fed. 
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121. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  dying  love 
'    Thus  Thy  saintB  reodl  to  mind, 
Hear  us,  bless  ns  from  above ; 
Let  ns  all  Thy  mercy  find. 

Let  Thy  blood,  to  ns  applied, 
Every  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 

All  in  Thee  be  justified. 

Every  soul  Thy  comfort  feeL 

By  Thine  agony  of  pain. 

By  Thy  precious  blood,  we  pray. 
Cleanse  our  hearts  from  eveiy  stain ; 

Take  our  load  of  gnilt  away. 

Burst  onr  bonds  and  set  ns  free ; 

Bid  our  fear  and  sorrow  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvaiy  1 

Saviour !  bid  us  go  in  peace. 
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HOLT  COMMUNION. 
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122. 

OGOD,  tuiseen  yet  ever  near, 
Thy  presence  may  we  feel ; 
And  thus  inspired  with  holy  fear 
Before  Thme  altar  kneel  I 

Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love ; 
The  streams  th&t  through  the  desert  £ow. 

The  manna  from  above  I 

We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heavenly  food ; 
Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord, 

Our  drink.  His  precious  blood. 

Thus  may  we  all  Thy  words  obey, 

For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine ; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 

Benew'd  with  strength  divine. 
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A  CCORDING  to  Thy  graciotu  word, 
*"■    In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord  1 
I  will  remember  lliee. 

Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 

The  cup  of  blessing  I  will  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee* 

When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary ; 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  1 
I  mast  remember  Thee. 
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Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains. 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
Tea,  while  a  breath,  &  pulse  remains, 

Will  I  remember  Thee. 

And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  thought  and  memory  flee ; 

When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come. 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me  I 
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BBE AD  of  heaven  I  on  Thee  we  feed, 
For  Tbj  flesh  is  meat  indeed ; 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  Bread  I 

Vine  of  heaven  I  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  bless*d  cup  of  sacrifice : 
Lord  I  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give ; 
To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died : 
Lord  of  life  I  O  let  us  be 
Booted,  grafted,  built  on  Thee  I 

Honour,  glory,  might,  find  praise 
Be  through  never-ending  days 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
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120. 

O  OLDIEBS  of  Christ  I  uiBe, 
And  pnt  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies. 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 


Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  iA  Zvsz%  tmsts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  endned ; 
And  take,  to  arm  yon  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God : 

That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Te  may  overcome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last 
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Old  8l8T  Psalm.     D.  C.  M.  The  Melody  as  given  in  Daman's  Psalter,  1579.* 
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^vOegio."    In  a  commeudatorj  Preface  bj  Edward  Hake,  Gent,  Jukn  BvU  is  said  to  have  been  a  "atoen 
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126. 


XXTITNESS,  ye  men  and  Angeb,  now 
^^      Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ; 
To  Him  we  make  a  solemn  vow, 

A  vow  we  dare  not  break, — 
That,  long  as  hfe  itself  shall  last. 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
.    Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength,- 
But  on  His  gitice  rely, 
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That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 

Will  all  our  need  supply. 
Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways  ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 

Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 
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CONFIRMATION. 


Lnpflia    8,8,  8,8,  8,8. 


J.  HERiiiinr  ScHEn*! 
•Cantional.*     1627. 
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CONFIRMATION. 


127. 

T  OBD,  shall  Thy  children  come  to  Thee  ? 

A  boon  of  loye  diyine  we  seek : 
Bron^t  to  Thine  aims  in  infancy. 

Ere  hearts  could  feel,  or  tongues  could  speak, 
The  children  pray  for  grace,  that  they 
May  come  themselyes  to  Thee  this  day. 

Lord,  shall  we  come,  and  come  again  ? 

Oft  as  we  see  yon  table  spread, 
And,  tokens  of  Thy  dying  pain. 

The  wine  pour'd  out,  the  broken  bread ; 
Bless,  bless,  O  Lord,  Thy  childr^'s  prayer. 
That  they  may  come  and  find  Thee  there. 


Lord,  shall  we  come,  come  yet  again  ? 

Thy  children  ask  one  blessing  more : 
To  come,  not  now  alone ; — ^but  then. 

When  life  and  death  and  time  are  o*er. 
Then,  then  to  come,  O  Lord,  and  be 
Confirmed  in  heayen,  confirmed  by  Thee. 
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BUBIAL    OF   TH£    DEAD. 


Bebnbxbo.    D.  C.  M. 


Hakb  Leo  Hassles.    1601. 
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128. 

0  SAVIOUR  of  the  faithful  dead  I 
With  whom  Thy  servants  dwell, 
Though  cold  and  green  the  turf  is  spread 

Above  their  narrow  cell, — 
No  more  we  cling  to  mortal  clay. 

We  doubt  and  fear  no  more ; 
Nor  shrink  to  tread  the  dreary  way 
Which  Thou  hast  trod  before. 

When,  soon  or  late,  this  feeble  breath 

No  more  to  Thee  shall  pray, 
Support  me  through  the  vale  of  death. 

And  in  the  darksome  way  I   . 
When,  clothed  in  fleshly  weeds  again, 

I  wait  Thy  dread  decree, 
Judge  of  the  world  1  bethink  Thee  then. 

That  Thou  hast  died  for  me  I 
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BUBIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 


Bakbxbo.    {Laudate  Domnum.)   L.M. 


From  tlM  Bunbarg  Hyna  Book.     1628. 
{Original  harmony  tligUly  aiUnd.") 
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129. 

A  LMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame, 
*"■    Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  Thy  praise. 

My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span, 
A  little  point  my  life  appears : 

How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man ! 
How  yain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears  \ 

Oh  I  be  a  nobler  portion  mine  f 

My  God  I  I  bow  before  Thy  throne : 

Earth's  fleetmg  treasures  I  resign, 
And  £i  my  hope  on  Thee  alone. 
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130. 


OGOD,  Thy  grace  and  blessmg  give 
To  us  who  on  Thy  Name  attend. 
That  we  this  mortal  life  may  live 
Regardful  of  our  journey's  end. 

Teach  us  to  know  that  Jesus  died 
And  rose  again,  our  souls  to  save ; 

7each  us  to  take  Him  as  our  Guide, 
Our  Help  from  childhood  to  the  grave. 

Then  shall  not  death  with  terror  come. 
But  welcome  as  a  bidden  guest ; 

The  herald  of  a  better  home. 
The  messenger  of  peace  and  rest. 

And  when  the  awfiil  signs  appear 
Of  judgment,  and  the  throne  above. 

Our  hearts  still  fix'd,  we  shall  not  fear; 
God  is  our  trust,  and  God  is  Love. 
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BURIAL   OF  THE  DEAD. 


onsuBa    7,  7,  7,  7. 
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lEN  our  heads  are  bow'd  with  woe, 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
1  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
,  bom  of  woman,  hear  I 

our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
hast  shed  the  human  tear : 
>  bom  of  wcxnan,  hear  1 

hast  bow*d  the  dying  head, 
the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
hast  fiird  a  mortal  bier : 
,  bom  of  woman,  hear  i 


When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  bom  of  woman,  hear  I 

Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known. 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own^ 
Thou  hast  deign*d  their  load  to  bear ; 
Jssu,  bom  of  woman,  hear ! 
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^  FASTS  AND  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION. 

Otb  137th  Psalm.     D.  C.  M.  From  Daman's  Paalter,  1579. 
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FASTS  AND  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION. 
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132. 


GEEAT  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer,  while  at  Thy  feet  we  fell, 
And  humbly,  with  united  cry,  to  Thee  for  mercy  call ; 
The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  Thine,  O  turn  us  not  away. 
But  hear  us  from  Thy  lofty  throne,  and  help  us  when  we  pray. 

Our  fethers'  sins  were  manifold,  and  ours  no  less  we  own, 

Tet  wondrously  from  age  to  age  Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown ; 

When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea,  beset  our  country  round. 

To  Thee  we  look'd,  to  Thee  we  cried,  and  help  in  Thee  was  found. 

With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow  beneath  Thy  chaistening  hand, 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet,  mourn  with  our  mourning  land ; 
With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need,  as  thus  we  lift  our  prayer, 
'  Correct  ns  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord,  then  let  Thy  mercy  spare." 
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^      FASTS  AliD  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION. 

Old  112th  Psalm.  8,8,8,8,8,8.  Luthkb.  J3M,l&i6. 
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FASTS  AND  TIMES  OF  AITLICTION. 


133. 

pREAT  Ood,  to  Thee  our  song  we  raise, 
^     To  Thee  devote  our  gratefiil  praise ; 
O  never  may  our  footsteps  rove 
From  Thee,  the  source  of  truth  and  love ; 
But  may  we  still  Thy  praise  proclaim, 
And  joy  in  our  Bedeemer's  Name* 

What  though  the  fig-tcee  shall  decay, 
Fmitkas  the  vine  shall  waste  away; 
Although  the  olive  shall  not  bear. 
Nor  com  produce  the  ripen'd  ear ; 
Yet  still  may  we  Thy  praise  proclaim. 
And  Joy  in  our  Redeemer's  Name. 

Though  in  our  folds  no  flocks  abound. 
And  in  our  stalls  no  herd  be  found. 
Though  all  the  hopes  of  pleniy  fail, 
Though  blighting  pestilence  prevail ; 
Tet  may  we  still  Thy  praise  proclaim, 
And  joy  in  our  Redeemer's  Name. 
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f-        FASTS  AND  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION, 

LiQHT  IN  Dabknfss.     8,  7,  8,  7.  Stobl.    1744. 
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134. 

DBEAD  Jehovah,  (}od  of  nations, 
From  Thj  temple  in  the  skies 
Hear  Thy  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

Lo !  with  deep  contrition  taming, 
Hmnbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend ; 

Hear  us,  fasting,  prajing,  mourning. 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding. 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus*  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 

Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression, 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  .effiu^e; 

Save  Thy  people  from  oppression, 
Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place, 
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FASTS  AliD  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION. 

INS.     L.M.  Hahdsl.    About  1742* 
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135. 


3  ot  our  life  I  to  Thee  we  call; 
Afflicted  at  Thy  feet  we  fall ; 
L  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
I  not  oar  trembling  hearts  to  fiedL 

d  of  the  friendless-  and  the  faint, 
e  should  we  lodge  our  deep  complaint? 
e,  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
s  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

hear,  0  Lord  \  oui  humble  cry, 
bend  on  us  Thy  pitying  eye* 
bee  their  prayer  Thy  people  make ; 
us,  for  our  Redeemer's  sake  I 

901  the  FltswflUam  MSS.,  (lee  Hymn  80). 
led  bgr  the  Kirr,  W.  H.  HaTcrgia. 
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136. 


riTHE  billew&  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
•*•     Clouds  overcast  the  wintry  sky ; 
Out  of  the  depths^  to  Thee  we  call ; 
Our  feara  are  great,,  our  strength  is  smalL 

0  Lord,  the  pibt*s  part  perform. 
And  guide  and  guard  us  through  the  storm. 
Defend  us  from-  each  threatening  ill, 
Control  the  waves,  say.  Peace,  be  still  I 

Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 
Our  souls  still  hang  their  hope  on  Thee ; 
Thy  oQnstant  love  and  faithful  care 
Support,  and  save  us  from  despair. 
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J>         FASTS  AND  TIMES  OF  AITLICTION. 

Chistkb.    cm. 


From  Rayenbcropt's  Psalter,  1621. 
Harmonized  bj  James  Tu&lb. 
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Obowlb.    G.  M. 


Or, 


Maubicb  Gbeene,  Hus.  D.    Died,  1755. 


I  GOD,  that  madest  earth  and  sky, 
The  darkness  and  the  day, 
Give  ear  to  this  Thy  family, 
And  help  us,  when  we  pray  I 

The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  us, 

For  Him  we  fain  would  bear ; 
Bat  mortal  strength  to  weakness  turns, 
And  couruge  to  despair. 
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Then  mercy  on  our  failings,  Lord ! 

Our  sinlong  faith  renew. 
And  when  Thy  sorrows  visit  us, 

O  send  Thy  patience  too  1 
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FASTS  Am)  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION. 
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From  the  Rer.  W.  H.  Havbqoal's  <  Hyndnd  Ptalm 
and  Hjmn  TiineB,*  1859.     (By  permiasioD.) 
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138, 

ALMiaHTY  LOBD,  before  Thy  tbrone 
Thy  monming  people  bend ; 
And  on  Thy  pardoning  grace  alone 
Our  hmnUe  hopes  depend. 

Dark  judgments  from  Thy  heayy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  landy 

And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighiy  Lord, 

Convert  us  by  Thy  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  Word, 

And  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 

Then  should  disease  or  foes  invade. 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear ; 
Secure  of  never-fBdling  aid. 

If  God,  our  QoAf  be  near. 
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^       FASTS  AND  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION. 

Mabttbdoic    C.  M.  Hugh  Wilksv. 
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139. 
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IHERE  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Emmanners  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  po^er, 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  church  of  God 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

Lord,  I  believe  Then  hast  prepared 

^Unworthy  though  I  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 

A  golden  harp  for  me  t 
'Tis  strung  and  timed  for  endless  years, 

And  formd  by  power  divine. 
To  sound  in  Gk)d  the  Father's  ears 

No  other  Name  but  Thine. 
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140. 

T  ORD,  of  Thy  meroy  hear  our  cry 
J^    For  this  long-fayonr'd  land ; 
That  now,  as  in  the  days  gone  by, 
Her  strength  may  be  Thy  hand« 

Kay  she  her  holy  lot  fulfil. 

Earth's  sanctuary  to  be ; 
And  stand  amid  the  nations  still, 

A  witness  true  to  Thee. 

And  when  the  last  dread  trumpet's  sound 

Upon  her  ear  shall  ring, 
Grant  that  her  children  may  be  found 

Prepared  to  meet  their  ^ng  I 
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Wbbhbb's  Cboral  Book.    Leipiig,  1814. 
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THANKSGIYINa. 


141. 

HABYXST. 

pBAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise 

For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy. 
Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ : 
All  to  Thee,  our  Qod^  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 

All  the  blessings  of  the  fields, 
All  the  stores  the  garden  yields, 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
• 

Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  genial  warmth  diffuse, 
All  the  plenty  summer  pours. 
Autumn's  rich  p'erflowing  stores : 
Lordj  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateflil  vows  and  solenm  praise. 

Peace,  prosperiiy,  and  health. 
Private  bliss  add  public  wealth, 
Knowledge,  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams :  . 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solenm  praise. 
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/  THANESaiYIirO. 

BiBiBAOR.    8,  8,  8,  8,  4,  4,  8«  Josmr  HKmucH  Kxsobt.* 
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THAMESaiYIMa. 


142. 


HABYB8T. 


T  OBD  of  the  harrestl  Thee  we  hail; 
-"    Thine  ancient  promise  doth  not  fail ; 
The  varying  aeaaons  hafite  their  round, 
With  goodness  all  our  years  are  crown'd; 

Onr  thanks  we  pay. 

This  holy  day ; 
O  let  onx  hearts  in  tone  be  fonndl 

If  Spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth, 
If  Summer  warms  the  froitfiil  earth, 
When  Winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain. 
Or  Autmnn  yields  its  ripen'd  grain, — 

Still  do  we  sing 

To  Thee,  omr  King; 
Through  all  tiieir  changes  Thou  dost  reign. 

But  chiefly  when  Thy  liberal  hand 
Scatters  new  plenty  o'er  the  land. 
When  somids  of  music  fill  the  air, 
As  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear; 

We  too  will  raise 

Our  hymn  of  praise. 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 

Lord  of  the  harvest  I  all  is  Thine ; 
The  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  shine, 
The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground. 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound ; 

New,  every  year. 

Thy  gifts  appear ; 
New  praises  from  our  lips  shall  sound. 
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.THAKESGIVINO. 


143. 

BABYB8T. 

riOME,  ye  thankM  people,  come, 
^  Baifle  the  Bong  of  HfuryeBt-Homo  I 
All  is  safely  gather'd  in. 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin : 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : — 
Gome  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Baise  the  song  of  Harvest-Home  I 

We  omrselyes  are  Gkxl's  own  field, 
Fniit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown. 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear : 
Grant,  0  harrest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be* 

For  the  Lord  our  Gkxl  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
From  His  kingdom  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  ftway ; 
Give  His  Angels  charge  at  last 
Li  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

Then,  thou  Church  triumphant,  come^ 
EUdse  the  song  of  Harvest-Home  I 
All  are  safely  gather'd  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There,  for  ever  purified, 
Li  Gkxl's  gamer  to  abide : 
Come,  ten  thousand  Angels,  come, 
Baifls  the  gloriou0  Harvest-Home! 
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THANESOIYINa. 


Job.  Crugeb.    1658. 
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144. 


HABYBBT. 


•pOUNTAIN  of  mercy!  God  of  love! 

How  rich  Thy  bounties  are  1 
The  lolling  seasons,  as  they  move^ 
Proclaim  Thy  constant  care. 

When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain. 
Thy  goodness  mark*d  its  secret  birth. 

And  sent  the  early  rain. 

The  spring's  sweet  influence  was  Thine, 
The  plants  in  beaaty  grew ; 

188 


Thou  gav'st  the  smnmer^s  suns  to  shine. 
The  mild  refreshing  dew. 

These  various  mercies  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  gram ; 

A  kindly  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

Fountain  of  love  1  our  praise  is  Thine ; 

To  Thee  our  S(mg|B  well  raise, 
And  all  created  nature  join 

In  sweet  bannonious  praise. 
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FOUIIDATION  OF  A  CHX7BCH. 

Bamberg  Hjnm-Book.    1732. 


kf/n  i|,^  J|,-!^^l^i^jjll,jl^  j| 


Z   A.* 


A:^  A  A    A  A 


Wi^    W  r-flr  ^If^  f'lrllrl' 


^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


3 


«F:  P,  ■*p'i(»«"^  M 


J  J  I  J.  -J 


i 


J  ,^-  >.^  ^ 


I"  ""  rj- 1  f.'  ^ 


r=r 


Ij'i  jgii;i,L^,:ii!r;ig 


^    ^  ^  ^  :^  J::^    J 


kr'r/Vlli^L,...^ 


r=F 


145. 

r[S  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  laj, 
We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  Thee : 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctoarj. 

Here,  when  Thj  people  jieek  Thj  fi&oe, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 

Hear  Thou,  in  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  Thou  hearest^  O  foi^ve  1 

Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 

Still  by  the  power  of  His  great  Name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

That  glory  never  hence  depart  t 
Tet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 

Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 
in  every  bosom  fix  Thy  Throne. 
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FOUNDATION  OF  A  CHUSCH. 
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Orlando  Gibbons.    1623. 
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146. 

T  OBD  of  Hosts,  to  Tliee  we  raise 

Here  a  House  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Thoa  Thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayco*, 

Let  the  liTing  here  be  fed 
With  Thy  Word,  the  heavenly  Bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  bless'd, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest 

HaUelnjah  I — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply : 
Hallelujah  t — hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  tim»  shall  end. 
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CONSECRATION  OF  A  CHUBCH. 


^OBTSXOUTH,  (or  Dabwxll's  148th  Psalm).    6,  6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4,  4. 
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CONSECRATION   OF  A  CHURCH, 
147. 

LOBD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Th J  earthly  temples,  are  I 
To  Thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

Oh  !  happy  soids  that  pray 

Where  Qod  appoints  to  hear  t 
Oh !  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  I 
They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
Oh  I  glorions  seat  I 
When  God,  our  King, 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 

God  is  our  Smi  and  Shield, 

Our  Light  and  our  Defence ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  fill'd. 
We  draw  onr  blessings  thence. 
He  shall  bestow 
Upon  our  race 
His  saving  grace, 
And  glory  too. 

The  Lord  His  people  loves. 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls : 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  Hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  Thee, 
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^  QONSECRATION  OF  A  GHUR€H. 

OU)  100th  Psalm.*     L.  M.  Gdillacme  Franc.    Geneva,  about  1543. 
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148. 

BEFOBE  JeboTah's  awM  throne 
Te  nations  bow  with  sacred  joj ; 
Know  that  the  Lgrd  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  He  destroy. 

His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay  and  fonn'd  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  fftraj'd, 

He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

Well  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

•  Tom  of  the  134Ui  Fkalm  in  the  Generan  Filter.    The  ewUeet  known  oopj  of  this  tone  is  found  ins 
Oenersn  edlttoo  of  s  portion  of  the  English  Pislter,  in  the  Ubraiy  of  St.  Paul's  Gsthedrsl,  London,  printed  in 
J5gl,  with  the  title  "Fonresoore  and  Seven  Psslmes  of  DiTld,  In  English  Mitre,  bj  TbomM  Stenhokk  sod 
othen," 
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CONSECRATION  OF  A  CHUSCH. 

our.     C.  M.  From  RArEKSCBorr's  Psalter,  1621. 
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Thos.  Talus.    About  1565 
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148. 


EAT  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear, 
Thy  presence  now  di^lay ; 
bou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
give  ut  hearta  to  x^ray. 

in  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 
d  love  and  concord  dwell : 
give  the  trouble  conscience  ease, 
e  wounded  spirit  heal. 

we  in  faith  receive  Thy  Word, 
iaith  present  our  prayers ; 
in  the  presence  of  our  Lord  ^ 
bosom  all  our  cares^ 
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The  hearing  ear,  the  seeing  eye, 
The  contrite  heart  bestow ; 

And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
That  we  in  grace  may  grow. 
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CONSECRATION  OF  A  CHURCH. 


Gboft'b  148th  Psalk.    6,  6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4,  4. 


Dr.  Croft.    Died,  1737. 
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150. 


PIHBIST  is  our  oomer-stone, 
^     On  Him  alone  we  build ; 
With  Hifl  true  saints  alone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  fill'd ; 
On  EUs  great  love 
Our  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace, 
And  joys  above. 

0  then  with  hynms  of  praise 

These  hallow'd  courts  shall  ring ; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 
And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  Name. 


Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  fedthfiil  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day 
Thy  blessings  pour. 

Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore ; 
Until  that  day. 
When  all  the  bless'd 
To  endless  rest 
Are  call'd  away. 
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Missionary  Hymn.    7,  6,  7^  6,  7,  6,  7,  6.  Melchior  TEscinPER.    1613. 


i 


^ 


^  '  P     ^-1  f^     p  I  i-^^^p  ^ 


E 


m 


rJ rJ- 


J- 


-izr 


2=5 


ipz: 


IZ2Z 


^ 


r    r 


f 


U^  JiJ 


^ 


j  JU  J 


P  ^  I  ^.  - 1  ^^^ 


n^ 


J ,  J  .J ,  J  .i 


r 


3i: 


^^ 


U 


tt 


1==FF 


^ 


-?2- 


rn; 


i 


^-L^J    J.I  J 


321 


3i: 


V  f_^r  '  r  "=P=^ 


rr 


(?ju^^ 


zi 


J 


^ 


J.       :^      2. 


^m 


^Ep 


i 


J^J  I    J rJ-,    J         J 


^ 


S'  or '  r    r-'^'f    r  '  r-j'r 


^   J. 


■J. 


^ 


:ii    A 


r  I  I"" 


f-  I  r    a 


J98 


\ 


MISSIONS. 


^g 


m=^ 


^ 


f; "  r  '  r-  -r  '  -^  t^  V 


r 


ji 


^zr 


^ 


d=d 


zizL 


t 


Wl 


-^- 


^ 


r- 


151. 

FItOM  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sonny  fomitains 

Boll  lown  their  golden  sand  ; 
IVom  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  loany  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  ns  to  delivelr 

Their  land  from  error's  chain ! 

What  thongh  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  e'er  Java's  isle. 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone  I 

Can  we,  whoso  sonls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  I  oh,  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  ea^h  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Messiah's  Name. 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story, 
.    And  you,  ye  waters,  rbll. 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Bedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign  I 
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152. 


^(W 


OSPntlT  of  the  liTing  Ood, 
In  all  the  ftdness  of  Thj  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  haUi  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  lore, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  Word ; 

Give  power  and  nnctioH  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyftd  sound  is  heard. 

Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path ; 
Soids  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

Baptize  the  nations  far  and  nigh, 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 

The  name  of  Jbsvs  glorify, 
Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 
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153. 


LOUD,  a  Sayionr's  loye  displaying, 
I    Show  the  heathen  lands  Thy  way ; 
Millions  still  like  sheep  are  straying 
In  the  dark  and  dondy  day. 

Shades  of  death  are  gathering  o'er  them, 
Lord,  they  perish  from  Thy  sight ! 

Let  Thine  Angel  go  before  them ; 
Bring  the  (^tUes  to  Thy  light* 

Fetch  them  home  from  every  nation, 
From  the  islands  of  the  sea ; 

By  the  Word  of  Thy  salvation 
Call  the  wanderers  back  to  Thee. 

Thou  their  pasture  hast  provided, 
Grant  the  blessing  long  foretold ; 

Let  Thy  sheep,  divinely  guided, 
Find  at  last  the  common  fold. 
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Saxb-Wbimab.    8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7. 


From  a  Melody  of  about  A.D.  1648.* 
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GoTTDIUSL'e  146th  Fbaul     8,  7,  iB,  7,  4,  7.  Freoeh  Paalter.    Puis,  1565. 
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•  Probably  l^  Wllhelm  ll.,  GiaoA  Duke  of  SaM-Welmar»  antbor  of  tlia  Hymn  "Qott  der  Frleden  baft 
gegebem"  of  which  it  to  the  ttaoe. 
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154. 


O  OULS  la  lieatben  dartaiew  lying, 

Where  no  light  has  broken  throogh — 
Souls  that  jBsns  bought  by  dying, 
Whom  His  soul  in  travail  knew — 

Thoasaad  Toioes 
CaQ  OB,  o'er  the  waten  Itlae. 

Christians,  hearken!   None  has  taught 
Of  His  lov«  so  deep  and  dear ;      [them 

Of  the  predoos  price  that  bonght  them ; 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear ; 

Ye  who  know  Him, 
Guide  them  iram  their  darkness  drear. 


.Haste,  0  haste,  and  spread  the  tidin{« 
Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand ; 

Let  no  brother's  bitter  «>^Minga 
Bise  against  us — ^when  we  stand 

In  the  judgmmt — 
From  srane  far,  forgotten  land. 

Lo !  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten, 
AQ  along  eaeh  distant  shore ; 

Seaward  &r  the  islands  brighten,— 
Light  of  nations  I  lead  us  o'er  * 

When  we  seek  them. 
Let  Thy  Spirit  <go  before. 
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155. 

A'EB  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people 
Lost  in  sin's  bewild'ring  maze : 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness ! 

Eise  and  shine,  Thy  blessings  bring ; 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles ! 

Bise  with  healing  on  Thy  wing : 
To  Thy  brightness 

Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 

Come  and,  worshipping  before  Him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone : 

Let  Thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth,  as  floods  the  sea. 


Then  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 
Speak  the  word ; — at  Thy  command 

Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  Thy  Name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord !  be  with  them 
Alway,  to  the  end  of  time. 


20o 


Cabusle.    S.  M. 


ucissiaNS. 


C.  LocKHABT.    Died,  1816. 


i 


dt 


^^ 


r^  r^r'r   f'  '^^^ 


^ 


^ 


j'.^  u 


^^ 


& 


r'-r'r  r 


r 

Fbanoonia.    S.  M. 


Or. 


German  Mrfody.     About  1720. 
From  Havebqal'8  *  Old  Church  Psalmody.' 
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156. 

HOW  beaaieouB  are  their  feet 
-    Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  cm  i^eir  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

How  happy  are  onr  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sounds 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found  I 

How-blessed  toe  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  light  !* 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died.withoKt  the  sight. 

Oh !  Lord,  make  bare  Thine  arm. 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Grodi 
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HoHENLOHB.    7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 


From  F.  Weber's  '  Charch  of  England 
Choral-Book/  1856.     (By  peimission.) 
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157. 

TTARKI  the  song  of  jubUee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders'  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
"HaUelujahl"    for  the  Lord 

Ood  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
"  Hallelujah ! "    let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

*<  Hallelujah  1 "    Hark !  the  sound 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  hannonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furl'd. 

Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks — 'tis  done. 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

"  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away. 
Then  the  end : — beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  faU : 
Hallelujah!  Christ  in  God, 

Ood  in  Christ  is  all  in  all." 
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Bunberg  Hymn-Book.     1707. 
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158. 


f\  GOD,  from  Tliee  akne 
^    Our  MrtUyUeBD^  flow; 
WlAl  is  Uiere  Doi  TbiiM  ovDy 
Ofill  we  prae  bdov  ? 

We  are  but  stewards  lia« ; 
Lord,  maj  we  fiuUifiil  |«wve^ 
And  wlial  we  boM  wflt  dear 
Deqj  noi  to  TVy  lvf«. 


Awiki;  Umb,  je  to  whom 
God  has  so  freely  gi^ea 
To  fl J  tbe  atnocr^  doom. 
And  know  tbe  patb  lo  beaTen  ;- 

Te  know  tbt  jojfol  news; 
Hide  noi  tbe  Uessed  Word : 
Ob,  bow  csn  pe  Tefaas 
Tb  ten  wbsl  ye  ks^  beard? 


Te  know  toot  Lord\ 
Te  bare  Uiat  ye  may  gire 
WiA  teadty  beait  and  band 
Tbal  otbcn^  too^  Bay  Imw 
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Ker.  W.  H.  HATZltSAL. 
(By  permusion.)* 


y      r,  r,  r^T  r  r  r  r    r  ^  g 
..,..   -^.^   I  ■  .1  J  ■  J  J.  .1  ■■  J.  I  n 


wVn/|r  Hlf^^lr '^'H^llplf^ 


S 


i 


*± 


i 


i 


^  ^'H~?n^"^ 


s 


■J  J.j^j 


'-j    U  U  '-j 


r: 


?^ 


^"=T 


||)»«        I       J    I    J    II    ri    I    J 1 


•..^>ri;tVTt 


^^ 


!>.  I  f^  r  I  f^  =^4^ 


:?= 


f" 


159. 


TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
^     Doth  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  princes  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 


People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 

Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains^ 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  bless'd. 


Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


•  From  his  '  Hundred  Ptolm  and  Hymn  Tones,'  19ft9. 
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GiARDnn.    Died,  1788. 
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fTHOU,  whoae  Almighty  word 
"^     Chaos  and  darkness  heard. 

And  took  their  flight, 
[Sear  us,  we  humbly  pray ; 
Jind  where  the  Grospel-day 
^heds  not  its  glorious  ray 

"Let  there  be  light r 

Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight ; 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind. 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind 

''Let  there  be  light ! 
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Spirit  of  truth  and  love. 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight! 
Move  on  the  watsn'  fiice. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

"Let  there  be  Ughtr 
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161. 


A  BM  of  the  Lord!  awake,  awake  I 

Put  on  Thy  strength,  the  nations 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see  [shake : 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  hy  Thee. 

Say  to  the  heathen,  from  Thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone ! " 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 


No  more  let  human  blood  he  spilt. 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ! 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flow'd  from  Jest78'  side. 

Let  Zion*s  time  of  favour  come ; 
Oh,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home : 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold  I 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
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Cantional  of  Gotfaa.     1651. 
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162. 

If  I88XON  TO  THX  JIBWB. 


/^HyWhy  should  Israers  8on8,once  blessed, 
^^    Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around, 
Disown'd  of  heaven,  by  man  oppress'd. 
Outcasts  from  Zion*s  hallow'd  ground  ? 

0  Grod  of  Israel  I  view  their  race, 

Back  to  Thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring  ; 

Teach  them  to  seek  Thy  slighted  grace. 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 
That  hides  their  Shiloh*s  glorious  light ; 

The  sever'd  olive-branch  again 
To  its  own  parent  stock  unite. 
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Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long,  [ruse, 
When  Jew  and  Oreek  one  prayer  shall 

With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng; 
One  God  in  holy  anthems  praise. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 

From  men  and  from  the  Ang^  host, 
Be  praise  and  gkny  evermorcu 


f  MISSIONS.  ' 

Bksiobatiok.     7,  6,  7,  6.  Bunbog  B;mn-Boak. .  1707. 
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163. 

MUlfllOH  TO  TBS  JSWV. 

n  that  the  Loid*8  salyation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  beal  His  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  His  outcasts  home  I 

How  long  the  holy  city 
Shall  heathen  feet  pro^o  ? 

Betum,  O  Lord,  in  pity ; 
Bebuild  her  walls  again. 

Let  &11  Thy  rod  of  terror : 
Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 

Boll  back  the  veil  of  error: 
Belease  the  fetter'd  heart 

Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

And  hind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 


NOTTIKOHAM.      C.  M. 


'  ttissioNa 


Jebexiah  Clabk.    Died,  1707. 
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A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jksu*8  Name  I 
•^  Ye  Angels,  prostrate  fall : 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Crown  Him,  ye  Martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call : 
Of  Jesse's  stem  extol  the  rod. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
A  remnant  weak  and  small. 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Ye  Qentile  sinners,  ne'er  foiget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  cv'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe. 

Around  this  earthly  ball. 
To  Him  all  noajesty  ascribe. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 

Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  His  feet  may  &11 ; 
There  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  I 
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ALMSGIVING. 

Bbaun's  '  Echo  Hjimiodue  Coekstin/  1675. 


* 


-& — s- 


=^ 


S~'   'g^c^  "Ig.  '  ctc^ 


IZ2t 


izz: 


rf 


T=^ 


p*  I  «  II  5^  I  "^  y 


^ 


^^ 


p 


irA 


^ 


i 


221 


^ 


m 


m. 


^^^ 


B 


-izr 


i 


s 


i 


LCD     •  ^  * 


f^^^^fi^ 


^i^'?^n  Jr^:":j  ^'i^    ^i"^^^ 


s 


:g: 


-^ 


217 


165. 

TTELP  us,  0  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 
Jl    Delighting  in  Thy  perfect  will ; 
Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear, 
And  thus  Thy  law  of  love  fiilfil. 

He  that  hath  pity  on  the  poor 
Lendeth  his  substance  to  the  Lord ; 

And  lo  I  his  recompense  is  sure. 

For  more  than  this  shall  be  restored. 

Teach  us,  with  glad,  ungrudging  heart. 
As  Thou  hast  bless'd  our  various  store, 

From  our  abundance  to  impart 
A  liberal  portion  to  the  poor. 

To  Thee  tract  all  devoted  be. 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live ; 
Freely  we  have  received  of  Thee, 

Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give« 
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ALMSGIVING. 


THAHKSoimro.    C.  IL 


JOH.  CBOaER.     1658. 
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166. 

FXJNTAIN  of  good !  to  own  Thy  love 
Our  thankful  hearts  incline ; 
What  can  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 

But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace ; 
Whose  hmnble  name  Thou  wilt  confess 

Before  Thy  Father's  &ce. 

In  them  Thou  may*st  be  clothed  and  fed. 

And  visited  and  cheer*d ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard. 

Thy  j&ce,  with  reverence  and  wi&  love. 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  see; 
For  while  we  minister  to  Uiem, 

We  do  it,  Lord,  to  Thae. 


Tbubo.    L.  M. 


ALUSGIVIN6. 


Dr.  BUBNEY.     Died,  1814. 
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ON  BBHALF  OF  THX  TOUHH. 


GREAT  God  I  in  heaven  and  earth  mi- 
Whose  glories  all  creation  fill ;  [  preme, 
Our  souls  adore  Thy  awful  Name, 
And  humbly  wait  to  do  Thy  wilL 

Thy  glorious  misht  what  tongue  can  tell, 
What  force  Thy  sovereign  power  with- 
stand? 
Tet  Thou  dost  stoop  with  men  to  dwell. 
And  give  Thy  blessings  through  their 
hand. 

Tis  ours  to  feed  these  lambs  of  Thine, 
And  train  their  footsteps  on  to  heaven ; 

We  hail  with  joy  the  chai^ge  divine. 
And  freeiy  give  as  Thou  hast  given. 
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0  Fount  of  love  I  aU-gracious  God  I 
What  can  we  ofifer  but  Thine  own ! 

For  we  are  Thine,  redecm'd  with  blood. 
The  precious  blood  of  Christ  lliy  Son. 

On  these,  on  us.  Thy  grace  bestow. 
The  contrite  heart,  the  lowly  mind. 

The  love  of  God  in  Christ  to  know, 
The  wisdom  from  above  to  find. 


Defend  us  from  the  power  of  sin. 
Save  us  from  all  seli-righteous  pride ; 

Our  sure  support,  'i  by  peace  within, 
Our  only  plea^  that  Chnst  has  died. 


^         TO  BE  SUNG  B7  CHILDSEN. 
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THE  Lord,  who  once  our  weakness' knew, 
Bom  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
In  wisdom  as  in  stature  grew. 

In  fiayoiir  as  in  years. 
And  as  He  bare  onr  bumble  lot, 

Mankind  from  sin  to  free, 
In  mercy  said,  "  Forbid  them  not. 

Let  children  come  to  Me." 
May  we,  O  Lord,  betimes  obey 

The  call  Thy  grace  has  given. 
And  still  pursue  the  narrow  way 

That  l^ids  our  steps  to  heaven. 
Though  Angels  round  Thy  throne  on  high 

Their  hymns  of  triumph  raise. 
Thou  hearest  when  to  Thee  we  cry. 

Thou  wilt  not  scorn  our  praise. 

*  Son  of  John  Wainwright  (see  Hjmn  20),  whom  he  tacceeded.  as  Oi^ntst  of  the  Collegiate  Cburch  at 
MaDdbnler,  In  1768.    He  h4d  been  a  competitor  for  the  situation  of  Organist  at  Hallfkx,  In  1766,  when 
HencteU  afterwardt  Sir  WllUuA  Hencbel,  the  celebraied  astronomer,  was  elected.    He  died  1782. 
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St.  DAvm's,    C.  M. 


From  Ravenscbopt's  Paalter,  1621. 
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169. 

OTHOU,  wboee  glory  and  whose  grace 
Celestial  hosts  proclaim, 
Iiook  down  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling- 
place, 
Teach  us  to  fear  Thy  Name. 

Wiihm  the  volume  of  Thy  Word, 

We,  from  our  early  youth. 
Learn  of  our  Saviour  and  our  Lord, 

The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth. 

Thy  Word  displays  the  concord  sweet 

Of  fear  and  holy  love  : 
Vercy  and  truth  together  meet, 

D^cending  from  ahove. 

0  Lord !  Thy  glory  and  Thy  grace 

Whilst  now  our  lips  proclaim. 
Come  to  our  hearts,  Thy  dwelling-place, 
^   And  make  tts  fear  Thy  Name. 
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170. 

SHEPHERD  of  Israel,  from  above 
Thy  feeble  flock  behold ; 
And  let  us  never  lose  Thy  love, 
Nor  wander  from  Thy  fold. 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  Thy  lambs  away ; 

Thy  hand  is  ever  near, 
To  guide  them  lest  they  go  astray, 

iijid  keep  them  safe  from  fear. 

We  want  Thy  help,  for  we  are  frail ; 

Thy  light,  for  we  are  blind ; 
Let  grace  o*er  all  our  doubts  prevail. 

To  prove  that  Thou  art  kind. 

Teach  us  the  things  we  ought  to  know, 
And  may  we  find  them  true ; 

And  still  in  stature  as  we  grow, 
Increase  in  wisdom  too. 
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M0BNIN6. 


Babthslemon.    Died,  1788. 
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171. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  svn 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  doll  sloth,  and  e&rly  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

Eedeem  thy  misspent  moments  past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  the  Icust ; 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere. 

Thy  conscience  as  the  noonday  clear ; 

For  God*s  all-seeing  eye  surveys 

Thy  secret  thoughts,  iJby  works  and  ways. 

Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  Angels  bear  thy  part : 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  glory  to  tbo  eternal  King  I 


Or,  Babbingtoh.*    L.  M. 
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Redaced  from  an  older  ttrne,  by  the 
Rev.  J.  F.  TuRUPP,  and  re-harmonized. 
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172. 

lAIJfl  wake,  we  wake,  ye  beayenly  choir ; 

*  '      May  your  doTotion  us  inspire, 
Tliat  we,  like  yon,  our  age  may  spend ; 
Like  yon,  may  on  onr  Ood  attend. 

Lord  I  we  onr  vows  to  Thee  renew; 
Scatter  onr  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  our  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  our  spirits  fiU. 

Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 

All  we  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  our  powers,  with  all  their  might, 

Li  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

•  Each  hTiim  mi^  be  rang  to  eilbtr  tune. 


^  M0BNIN6. 

St.  Pktxb's,  Oxpobd,    C.  M. 


K  R-  Reinaole.    1826, 
(By  permission.) 
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173. 

rEtOUGH  all  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
Freseryed,  O  Lord,  by  Thee, 
Again  we  hail  the  cheerful  light. 
Again  we  bow  the  knee. 

Preserve  ns,  Lord,  throughout  the  day, 

And  guide  us  by  Thine  arm ; 
For  they  are  safe,  and  only  they. 

Whom  Thou  preserv'st  from  harm. 

Let  all  our  words  and  all  our  ways 

Declare  that  we  are  Thine, 
That  so  the  light  of  truth  and  grace 

Before  the  world  may  shine. 

Let  us  ne*er  turn  away  from  Thee ; 

O  Saviour,  hold  us  fast, 
Till  with  unclouded  eyes  we  see 

Thy  glorious  face  at  last. 
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Saxjbbubt.    G.  M. 


From  Havenscrovt's  Finlter,  1621. 
Harmonized  hj  James  Tuble. 
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rrO  Thee,  0  Lord,  with  dawning  light  ^ 

My  thankful  voice  Til  raise, 
Thy  mighty  power  to  celehrate, 
Thy  holy  Name  to  praises 

For  Thou,  in  helpless  hour  of  night, 

Hast  compassed  my  bed, 
And  now,  refresh'd-with  peaoeM  sle^,. 

Thou  liftest  up  my  head. 

Grant  me,  0  God,  Thy  quickening  giace^ 
-  Through  this  and  every  day^; 
That,  guided  and  upheld  by  Thee, 
My  feet  may  never  stray. 
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Increaae  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

Increase  my  zeal,  and  love ; 
And  fix  my  heart's  afifectiops  all  > 

On.  Christ  and  things  above. 

And  when,  life's  labour  o  er,  I  sink 

To  slumber  in  the  grave. 
In  death's  dark  vale  be  Thou  my  trusty    - 

To  suecour  and  to  savex 

That  so,  through  Him,  who  bled  and  died,.' : 

And'  rose  again  for  me,. 
"  The  grave  and  gate  of  death  '^  may  prove 

A  passage  home  to  Thee. 
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Cabubbook.    L.  IL 


Heurt  Lawes.    1638. 
Harmooixed  by  Jaxzb  Tublb. 
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"MTT  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love, 
-*•"•    Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new, 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew 


Thou  spread^st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 

Thy  sovereign  Word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command. 
To  Thee  1  consecrate  my  days ; 

Perpetual  blessings  from  Thine  hand 
Denumd  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 
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VOBNINe. 


Joseph  Hatdx,    Diad.  1809. 
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"^EW  every  morning  is  the  love 
•*"^     Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove, 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Bestored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

Kew  mercies,  each  returning  day. 
Hover  around  us  while  W£  pray ; 
New  perils  past,'  new  sins  forgiven, 
Kew  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

If^  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
Kew  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifipe. 
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The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask; 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves, — a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

Otily,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
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177. 


/^  JESU,  Lord  of  hearenly  grace, 

^  Thou  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  fiwse, 

Thoa  Fountain  of  eternal  light, 

Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of  night  1 

Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love. 
Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above ; 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

May  faith,  deep  rooted  in  the  soul. 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control ; 
liay  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 
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0,  hallow'd  be  the  approaching  day  1 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray. 
And  &ithfui  love  our  noon-day  Ught, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

0  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom. 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne ; 
O,  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  Thee  I 
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178. 

rCEBIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies^ 

Christ,  the  trae,  the  only  light ; 
Sun  of  Bighteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 
Day-star,  in  our  hearts  appear. 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  we  see ; 
Lord,  Thy  inward  light  impart, 
Cheering  each  benighted  heart 

Visit  every  soul  of  Thine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  us.  Lord,  with  light  divine, 

Scatter  all  our  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

To  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven, 
To  the  Saviour,  Christ,  His  Son, 

To  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given. 
Everlasting  Three  in  One : 

As  of  old,  the  Trinity 

Still  is  worshipp'd,  still  shaU  be. 
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179. 

FBTH  in  Thj  Name,  0  Lord,  we  go, 
Our  daily  labour  to  pursne ; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know 
In  all  ve  thinl^  or  speak,  or  do. 

The  task  Thj  wisdom  hath  assign'd 

O  let  OS  cheerfolly  fulfil; 
In  all  onr  works  Thy  presence  find. 

And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  wiU. 

Still  be  onr  gratefhl,  glad  employ. 
To  spend  for  Thee  what  Then  hast  given. 

And  nm  onr  coarse  with  hope  and  joy, 
Till  with  Thy  saints  we  enter  heaven. 

To  Thee,  great  Lord,  the  One  in  Three! 

Let  praise  for  evermore  ascend : 
And  giant  as  in  our  home  to  see 

The  heavenly  life  that  knows  no  end. 
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EVENING. 


Eyxniko  Htmk.    L.  M. 
{Two  m  one,  TrMe  and  Tenor). 


Tallt8*8  Ouion.    (1561).    From  the 
Rev.  W.  H.  Hayeroal's  *  Old  Church  Ptelmodj,' 
Bj  pemuBsion. 
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/?f  LORY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
^^  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  wings  1 

Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  Thee, 
ly  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 


Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

0  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose  I 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ! 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  GKxl  when  I  awake. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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EVENING. 


181. 

rpHBOXJGH  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us; 

Wearied,  we  lie  down  to  lest : 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us ; 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest  : 

JssTJS,  Thou  our  Guardian  be ; 

Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers. 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Vb  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers 
In  Thy  love  may  we  repose ; 
And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past. 
Best  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last 
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182. 

pOD  of  Israel  I  we  adore  Thee  I 

Thoa  hast  kept  ns  through  the  day : 
Thus  preserved,  we  come  before  Thee, 
Ours  the  new  and  liying  Way. 
Safely  keep  ns  through  the  night ; 
Guard  us  till  the  morning  light ; 
Nor  forsake  us 
Till  Thou  take  us 
Far  from  earth  to  dwell  with  Thee, 
Through  a  bright  eternity. 
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EVENING. 


183. 

rpHBOXJGH  the  changes  of  the  day, 
Kept  by  Thy  snstainmg  power, 
Oflferings  of  thanks  we  pay, 

Father !  in  this  evening  hour ; 
Praises  to  Thy  Name  belong, 

Source  and  Giver  of  our  good  I 
And,  though  feeble  is  our  song, 

It  shall  speak  our  gratitude. 

From  the  dangers  which  have  frown'd, 

From  the  snares  in  secret  set, 
We  have,  through  Thy  mercy,  found 

Safety  and  deliverance  yet  I 
And  Thy  loving-kindness  hath 

AU  the  day  to  us  been  shown, 
While  profusely  on  our  path 

Bichest  blessings  have  been  strown. 

Spirit  I  who  hast  been  our  Light, 

And  the  Guardian  of  our  way. 
Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  might 

Keep  us  for  another  day  t 
O'er  our  sleep,  with  sleepless  eye. 

Watch,  and  sweet  shall  be  our  rest ; 
And  when  morning  gilds  the  sky, 

Our  awaking  shall  be  bless'd  I 
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181 

TILESSED  be  Thy  Name  for  ever, 
-'-'    Thou  of  life  the  Guard  and  Oirer  I 
Thou  canst  guard  Thy  creatures  sleeping, 
Heal  the  heart  long  broke  vith  weeping. 
God  of  stillness  and  of  motion. 
Of  the  desert  and  the  ocean, 
Of  the  mountain,  rocl^  and  nTer, 
Blessed  be  Thy  Name  for  ever  1 

Thou,  who  slumberest  not,  nor  sleepest, 
Bless'd  are  they  Thou  kindly  keepest  1 
(}od  of  erening's  parting  ray. 
Of  midnight  gloom,  and  dawning  day. 
That  riseth  from  the  azure  sea, 
Like  breathings  of  eternity ! 
God  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giyer, 
Blessed  be  Thy  Name  iat  everl 
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185. 

SUN  of  my  sonl,  Thon  SaTionr  dear, 
It  is  not  nisht  if  Thoa  be  near ; 
Oil,  may  no  eartn-bom  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes  I 

When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast 

Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  daie  not  die. 

Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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EYEHING. 


J.  SCHEFFLEE.     1657. 
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186. 


rrHOn  framer  of  the  light  and  dark, 
"^    Steer  through  the  tempest  Thine  own 
Amid  the  howling  wintiy  sea  [ark ; 

We  are  in  port  if  we  have  Thee. 

The  rulers  of  this  Christian  land, 
Twixt  Thee  and  us  ordain'd  to  stand — 
Guide  Thou  their  course,  0  Lord,  aright, 
Let  all  do  all  as  in  Thy  sight 


If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boxmdless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night 
Like  infimt's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 
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Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

•  Either  Time  wffl  nit  either  QymiL 
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Evensong.    10, 10, 10, 10. 


From  F.  Webkr*8  '  Chordi  of  EogUnd 
Choral-Book.'     1856. 
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Henrt  Lawes.    1637. 

From  Harergal'g  '  Old  Church  Ftalmod/.' 

Bj  permianon. 
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187. 

|H  come,  and  let  us  all,  with  one  accord, 

Lift  up  onr  cheerM  voice,  and  pndse  the  Lord ; 
Let  ns  this  evening  bless  His  holy  Name, 
Yea,  let  ns  land  and  magnify  the  same. 


0 


Let  universal  nature  ever  raise 
A  cheerful  voice,  to  give  Him  thanks  and  praise ; 
Let  us  and  all  His  saints  His  glory  sing, 
Who  is  our  blessed  Saviour,  Lord  and  King. 

For  by  His  Word  the  heaven  and  earth  were  made, 
The  earth's  foundation  also  firmly  laid ; 
All  things  were  done  at  His  divine  command. 
And  shall  throughout  all  ages  surely  stand. 

Therefore  let  all  in  heaven  and  earth  agree 
To  sing  His  praise  in  perfect  unity ; 
Tea,  let  His  servants  all,  with  one  accord. 
With  joyfdl  hallelujahs  praise  the  Lord. 
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EVENING. 


St.  Mask's.    L.  M.    (Audi  Ibbaei.).* 


Originally  in  the 
Genevan  Psalter.     1562. 
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Ekapp.    1760. 
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188. 

A  LMIGHTY  GOD,  Tliy  throne  above 

No  time  can  change,  no  power  can  move ; 
Thy  word  the  fleeting  hours  obey, 
They  speed  the  night,  they  dose  the  day. 


Oh,  cheer  the  erening  of  our  days 
With  that  bright  beam  which  ne'er  decays ; 
And  make  a  happy  death  the  road 
To  bring  our  ransom'd  souls  to  Ood. 

Oh,  holy  Father,  holy  Son, 
And  holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Thy  grace  dcYoutly  we  implore, 
Thy  Name  be  praised  for  evennoxe. 
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EVENING. 
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OuABDiAK  Angels.    8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4. 


Hymn  of  the  Latin  Ghnrdi :  from 
Kogher's  *  Zion's  Harft.' 
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189. 

OD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven. 
Darkness  and  light  I 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night  t 
May  Thine  Angel-guards  defend  ns, 
Slmnher  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  ns. 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night  I 


Gnard  ns  waking,  guard  ns  sleeping ; 

And  when  we  die, 
Hay  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peacefiil  lie  t 
When  the  last  dread  call  snail  wake  ns. 
Do  not  Thon,  onr  €k>d,  forsake  ns, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  ns, 

With  Thee  on  high  I 
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EVENING. 


Old  124th  Psalm  .•    10, 10, 10, 10, 10. 


From  the  Psalter,  1563. 
Harmonized  by  W.  L.  DiCKCfsos^. 
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*  Tlie  Tnoe  of  the  IMth  FbaIid,  both  in  the  EugUah  Psalter  of  1563  and  in  the  French  Psalter  of  1566;  the 
versions  of  the  Fuhn  by  Dean  WhitUngham  and  bj  Theodore  Ben  being  both  in  stansas  of  five  lines.  Bat 
the  rhythm  of  the  Tune,  which  is  imifonn  throoghont  in  the  English  Psalter,  is  yaried  in  the  different  strains 
in  the  French.  The  long  notes  at  the  doae  of  the  Tnne  have  been  adopted  tnm  the  French  version. 
K.B.— If  the  repeUtion  of  the  last  line  in  each  stanxa  of  the  Hymn  be  oltfected  to,  the  third  or  fourth  strain 
oftbe  Tone  wmj  be  omitted. 
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EVENING. 


190. 


A  BIDE  with  me !  fieist  falls  the  eyentide  ; 
'^    The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide. 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me  I 


Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  aromid  I  see ; 

0  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  I 

Thou  on  my  head  in  early  youth  didst  smile, 
And  though  rebellious  and  perverse  meanwhile. 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  Thee ; 
On  to  the  close,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me  I 

1  need  Thy  presence  eyeiy  passing  hour ; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide  with  me  I 

Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies. 
Heayen's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  yain  shadows  flee ! 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me  I 
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EVENING. 


Emmaub.    S.  M. 


Compoied  hr  tliis  Work  hj 
Joseph  Babnbt.    1862. 
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191. 

rpHE  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent ; 
*^     Abide  with  ns  and  rest ; 
Onr  hearts'  desires  are  fully  bent 
On  making  Thee  our  guest 

We  haye  not  reaeh'd  that  land, 
That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
Where  holy  Angels  round  Thee  stand. 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

Our  sun  is  sinking  now. 
Our  day  is  almost  o'er ; 
0  Sun  of  Bighteousness,  do  Thou 
ghine  on  us  evermore. 
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CxJLBAOH.      o,  7,  8,  7. 


EVENING. 


From  Topleb's  Old  Choral  Mdodief. 
(Haveboal's  Old  Church  Psalmody.) 
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192. 


O  AYIOnit,  breathe  an  eyening  blessing, 
O     Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Tbou  canst  saye,  and  Thou  canst  heaL 

Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 

Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 

Thou  art  He  who,  neyer  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 
And  our  conch  become  our  tomb. 

May  the  heayenly  mom  awake  us. 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 
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4  v\  0.^'  EVBHIHO. 

BiHIBOK.     8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8.  Bamberg  Hjmn-Book.    1707. 
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EVENING. 


193. 


SWEET  Satioub  !  bless  ns  ere  we  go ; 
Thj  Word  into  our  minds  instil, 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  ferment  will. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
0  genUe  Jksu,  be  our  light. 

The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run ; 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all — 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won. 

The  broken  tow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
0  genUe  Jbsu,  be  our  light 

Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled, 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared : 

Ah !  never  let  our  works  be  soil'd 
With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  nighty 

0  genUe  Jbsu,  be  our  light 

For  all  we  loye,  the  poor,  the  sad. 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jbsus,  and  our  All  I 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  genUe  Jssu,  be  our  light. 

Sweet  Saviour !  bless  us  I  night  is  come. 
Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 

Good  Angels  watch  about  our  home, 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

0  gen^e  Jksu,  be  our  light. 
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EVENING. 


OzENDON.    8,  6,  :|1  8,  8. 


Modified  Terrion  of  Leipsiq,  Hjrmn  127. 
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194. 

T  OED  of  my  life,  whose  tender  care 

Hath  led  me  on  till  now,. 
Here  lowly  at  the  hour  of  prayer 

Before  Thy  throne  I  bow ; 
I  bless  Thy  gracious  hand,  and  pray 
Forgiyeness^for  another  day. 

Oh !  may  I  daily,  hourly,  strive 
In  heayenly  grace  to  grow  I 

To  Thee  and  to  Thy  glory  live- 
Dead  else  to  all  below ; 

Tread  in  the  path  my  Saviour  trod, 

Though  thorny,  yet  the  path  to  Grod. 

With  prayer  my  humble  praise  I  bring 
For  mercies  day  by  day : 

Lord,  teach  my  heart  Thy  love  to  sing- 
Lord,  teach  me  how  to  pray : 

All  that  I  have,  I  am,  to  Thee 

I  offiar,  through  eternity. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAT. 


Jrom  F.  Weber's  <  Chorch  of  England 
Choral-Book/  1856 
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195. 
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ELCOHE,  Baored  daj  of  lest  ; 
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Sweet  repose  from  worldly  care ; 
Day  above  all  days  the  best, 

When  our  sotds  for  heaven  prepare  ; 
Day  when  our  Bedeemer  rose, 

Victor  o'er  the  hosts  of  hell : 
Thus  He  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 

Let  our  lips  His  glory  tell. 

Graoioos  Lord,  we  love  this  day, 

When  we  hear  Thy  holy  Word ; 
When  we  sing  Thy  praise,  and  pray : 

Earth  can  no  such  joys  afford. 
But  a  better  rest  remains. 

Heavenly  Sabbaths,  happier  days ; 
Best  from  sin,  and  rest  from  pains, 

Endless  joys  and  endless  praise. 
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St.  Jakes.    C3.  M. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


Raphael  Courteville,  about  1680. 
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196. 


riimS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread. 

And  all  His  wondeis  tell. 


Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  I 
Help  us,  0  Lord  I  descend  and  bring 

Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in  Gkxi  His  Father's  Name, 

To  save  our  sinful  race. 
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Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  Church  on  earth  can  raise ; 

The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 
s2 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


Harston.    L.  M. 
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The  late  Bishop  of  Elt.     1858. 
By  permissioD. 
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197. 


rPHIS  day,  by  Thy  creating  word, 

Fireto'er  the  earth  tlie  light  was  pour'd: 
0  Lord,  this  day  upon  us  shine, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light  divine. 

This  day  the  Lord,  for  sinners  slain. 
In  might  victorious  rose  again : 
0  Jbsu,  may  we  raised  he 
From  death  of  sin  to  life  in  Thee. 

This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 
With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven  flame : 
0  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 
Witii  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 
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0  day  of  light,  and  life,  and  grace ! 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place! 
Thy  hallow'd  hours,  best  gift  of  Love^ 
We  give  again  to  God  above  I 

All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be. 
All  praise.  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whom  with  the  Spirit  we  adoro 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 
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THE   LORD'S   DAY. 


James  Tuble.    1852. 
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198. 


A  GAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
-^    Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 
The  heathen  world  in  gloom ! 

O  what  a  sun  which  hroke,  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  the  tomh  1 

The  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain, 
To  bind  our  Lord  in  death ; 

He  shook  their  kingdom,  when  He  fell. 
By  His  expiring  breath. 

This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
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Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  morn, 

Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 

Praise  therefore  to  the  Father  be. 

And  to  the  Eternal  Son,. 
Who,  quicken'd  by  the  Spirit,  hath 

0*er  death  the  triumph  won. 


Bbbam.    L.  M. 


THE    LOAD'S   DAY. 


James  Tuble.    1862. 
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199. 


T  ORD  of  the  Sabbath !  hear  us  pray, 
■^  In  this  Thy  house,  on  this  Thy  day ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

Thy  day  of  rest,  0  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

In  Thy  blerfs'd  kingdom  we  shall  be 
FrcHU  every  mortal  trouble  free , 
2^0  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Beaounding  &om  iininortal  tonguea. 
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No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  waning  moon. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

0  long-expected  day,  begin. 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 
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200. 


/^  FOR  a  thousand  tongueB  to  sing 
^    My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  I 

Jesus  I  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 

Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
Tis  life  and  health  and  peace. 


He  speaks ;  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice; 

The  humble  poor  believe. 

Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosen'd  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy  I 


My. gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
And  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 

The  honours  of  Thy  Name. 
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A.  R.  Rexnaqle.     1826. 
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r 


■prow  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 
^^    In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

*Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 


Dear  Name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 

My  never-failing  treasury,  fill'd 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  wannest  thought; 

But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
111  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death  I 
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202. 


JESU,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  fills  the  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

Tongue  never  spake,  ear  never  heard, 

l^ver  from  heart  o*erflow'd 
A  dearer  name,  a  sweeter  word. 

Than  Jesus,  Son  of  God. 

0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart! 

To  penitents  how  kind ! 
To  those  who  seek  how  good  Thou  art  ;- 

But  what  to  those  who  find? 

Ah,  this  no  tongue  can  utter  ;  this 

No  mortal  page  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 

Kone  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
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Jesu,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 

Jesu,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  and  Angels  join. 
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JESUS!  exalted  far  on  high! 
^     To  whom  a  Name  is  given, 
A  Name  surpassing  every  name 
That's  named  in  earth  or  heaven ; 

Before  whose  throne  shall  every  knee 
Bow  down  with  one  accord ; 

Before  whose  throne  shall  every  tongae 
Confess  that  Thou  art  Lord  ; 


Jesus  I  who  in  the  form  of  God 
Didst  equal  honour  claim ; 

Yet,  to  redeem  our  gviilty  soula. 
Didst  stoop  to  death  and  shame; — 

Oh  I  may  that  mind  be  form'd  in  us 
Which  shone  so  bright  in  Thee ; 

May  we  be  humble,  lowly,  meek, 
From  pride  and  envy  free  : 


May  we  to  otheiB  stoop,  and  leam 

To  emulate  Thy  love ; 
So  shall  we  bear  Thine  image  here. 

And  share  Thy  throne  above. 
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204. 

COME,  let  US  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  Angels  ronnd  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died  I "  they  cry, 

«  To  be  exalted  thus :" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb!"  our  lips  reply; 

^  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

Jssus  is  worthy  to  receiye 

Honour  and  power  Divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 
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205. 

riTH  hearts  in  love  abounding, 
Prepare  we  now  to  sing 
A  lofty  theme,  resounding 

Thj  praise,  Almighty  King ; 
Whose  love,  rich  gifts  bestowing, 

Eedeemed  the  human  race ; 
Whose  lips,  with  zeal  o'erflowing, 
Breathe  words  of  truth  and  grace. 

So  reign,  0  God,  in  heaven, 

Eternally  the  same ; 
And  endless  praise  be  given 

To  Thy  Almighty  Name. 
Clothed  in  Thy  dazzling  brightness. 

Thy  Church  on  earth  behold, 
In  robe  of  purest  whiteness, 

In  raiment  wrought  with  gold. 

And  let  each  Gentile  nation 

Come  gladly  in  her  train. 
To  share  Thy  great  salvation, 

And  join  her  grateful  strain : 
Then  ne'er  shall  note  of  sadness 

Awake  the  trembling  string ; 
One  song  of  joy  and  gladness 

The  lansom'd  world  shall  sing. 
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206. 


OH  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light,  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd  I 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 


Return,  0  Holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest  1 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serine  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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207. 

CAPTAIN  of  Israel's  host,  and  Guide 
Of  all  who  seek  their  home  above, 
Beneath  Thy  shadow  we  abide, 

The  cloud  of  Thy  protecting  love ; 
Our  strength  Thy  grace,  our  nde  Thy  Word, 
Our  end  tibe  glory  of  the  Lord. 

By  Thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 
We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 

By  Thy  paternal  bounty  fed 

We  shall  not  lack  in  all  our  way ; 

As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear. 

While  thine  Almighty  love  i^  near. 
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208. 
fTHOU  art  the  Way,— to  Thee  alone 
-^     From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  woxdd  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  bj  Thee. 

Thon  art  the  Truth,— Thy  Word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thon  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart 

Thon  art  the  Life, — the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win 

Whoee  }o^  etooal  flow. 
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James  Nares,  Miu.  D.    Died,  1783. 
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209. 

PUT  thou  Thy  trnst  in  God, 
In  duty's  path  go  on  ; 
Walk  in  His  strength  with  faith  and  hope. 
So  shall  Thy  work  be  done. 

Commit  Thy  ways  to  Him, 
Thy  works  into  His  hands, 
And  rest  on  His  unchanging  Word, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  commands. 

Thou^  years  on  years  roll  on. 
His  covenant  shall  endure ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  hide  His  path. 
The  promised  grace  is  sure. 

Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms 
His  power  will  clear  thy  way : 
Wait  thou  His  time — ^the  darkest  night 
Shall  end  in  brightest  day. 


GENEBAL  HTMNS. 


Bbampton  Ash.    C.  M. 


Melchior  Vulpics.    1609, 


^^ 


rh^  .  Jl  M^U^ 


3 


T^ 


m 


Jr-I  J|.J^J|J 


^^ 


-r^ 


^ 


f=^*rT 


iisz: 


^  '^  >>. 


S 


y  ^iJiM;jb 


4^-'^ 


^ 


^^^^^ 


!>  p  r  I  r  j^  ^ 


i 
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Dr.  Wainwright.    Died,  1782. 
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210. 

I ATHER,  to  Thee  my  sonl  I  lift, 


On  Thee  my  hope  depends ; 
Conyinced  that  eyery  perfect  gift 
From  Thee  alone  descends. 

Mercy  and  grace  are  Thine  alone, 
And  power  and  wisdom  too ; 

Without  the  Spirit  of  Thy  Son 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought, 

Our  good  is  all  divine ; 
The  praise  of  every  holy  thought 

And  righteous  word  is  Thine. 

From  Thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receivid 
The  power  on  Thee  to  call, 

In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live : 
Thou,  Lord,  art  all  in  all 
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211. 

ABJECT  of  my  firet  desire, 

JxsusI  crucified  for  me ; 
All  to  liappinees  aspire; 

I  would  seek  it,  Lord,  in  Thee : 
Thee  to  praise,  and  Thee  to  know, 
llfakes  the  joy  of  Saints  below : 
Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love. 
Makes  the  bliss  of  Saints  aboTO. 


Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 

If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny : 
Lord,  if  Then  Thy  presence  giye, 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die : 
Source  and  Giyer  of  repose. 
Only  from  Thy  Iotc  it  flows : 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine; 
Mine  they  are,  if  Then  art  mine. 
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GENEBAL  HYMNS. 

From  a  Paalter  printed  by  H.  Denham.     1588. 


^ 


^ 


A 


^^^^^^^^^ 


#f^ 


j^ir  r^-'T"'  .^  'r^ 


^ 


r-i  g?  r; 


^ 


1= 


^S 


^=fri 


J    JlJ   II   Jl^^ 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


J     Jl  J   II    J|^ 


r 


r  "  r  '  r 


:?=2= 


^ 


e 


^ 


4J: 


^ 


2S0 


212. 

FThee,  0  Lord,  I  trust ; 
Mj  hope  is  in  Thy  Name ; 
In  righteousness  deliver  me, 
Nor  put  my  soul  to  shame. 

From  heaven  bow  down  Thine  ear, 
Mj  cause  in  mercj  plead  : 
My  Bock,  my  Fortress,  my  Defence, 
Vouchsafe  my  soul  to  leietd. 

From  every  snare  preserve, 
From  every  foe  defend ; 
For  Thy  Name*s  sake,  O  Grod,  my  Strength, 
Divine  protection  send. 

Into  Thy  hands,  0  Lord, 
My  spirit  I  commend ; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  God  of  Truth, 
In  death  be  Thou  my  Friend. 
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GENEBAL    HYMNS. 
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213, 


A  LOED !  in  all  our  trials  here, 
^     Whate'er  those  trials  be, 
Help  us  without  one  doubt  or  fear 
<    To  cast  our  care  on  Thee ; 

To  look  £rom  earth  to  yon  bright  sky, 
And  there  by  ikith  behold  . 

The  glories  hid  from  mortal  eye. 
To  mortal  ear  untold  ! 

And  if  contempt,  reproach,  or  loss 

We  suffer  for  Thy  Name, 
Teach  us  to  triumph  in  the  cross, 
•  To  glory  in  the  shame. 
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^  GENERAL  HYMNS. 

Old  8l8T  PsALU.     D.  C.  ]£  Fran  lUvESSoiiorr's  Paillcr,  1631. 
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214. 

GOD  of  Abraham  I  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  &ther8  led ; 
Our  Yows,  our  prayers  we  now  present 

Bdbre  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
Ood  of  our  others,  be  the  Grod 
Of  their  saoceeding  race. 

Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  by  day  our  daily  bread, 

And  raiment  fit  provide. 
Oh  1  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father*s  loved  abode 

Our  feet  arrive  in  peace. 
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OENESAL    HTMNS. 

St.  GoIb.     L.  M.  Kheinfeli  Hymnal.    1666. 
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215. 

A  LMIGHTY  FATHER  I  robed  with  Hght, 
•^     Seated  upon  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
O  teach  oar  hearts  to  feel  aright 

And  tongues  to  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

In  all  Thy  just  and  righteous  ways 
Thy  grace  and  goodness  may  we  own ; 

For  every  mercy  yield  our  praise, 

And  say,  0  Lord,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

And  when  oppressed  with  grief  we  lie. 
When  brighter  scenes  are  fled  and  gone. 

Still  may  our  souls  submissive  cry, 

**  Father  in  heaven  1  Thy  will  be  done  1 " 
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GENERAL   HTMNS. 

L.  M.    {Quern  terra,  pontus,  sidera,) 


Braun'b  *  Echo  HTiimodiie 
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216. 


/%  KINO  of  earth,  of  air,  and  sea, 
^^    The  hungry  ravens  cry  to  Thee ; 
To  Thee  the  scaly  tribes  that  sweep 
The  boeom  of  the  boundless  deep ; 

To  Thee  the  lions  roaring  call. 
The  common  Father,  kind  to  all! 
Then  grant  Thy  servants.  Lord !  we  pray, 
Our  daily  bread  fipom  day  to  day. 

The  fishes  may  for  food  complain ; 
The  ravens  spread  their  wings  in  vain ; 
The  roaring  lions  lack  and  pine ; 
But^  God  I  Thou  carest  still  for  Thine  I 

Thy  bounteous  hand  with  food  can  bless 
The  bleak  and  lonely  wilderness ; 
And  Thou  hast  taught  us.  Lord  I  to  pray 
For  daily  bread  from  day.  to  day. 
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And  oh,  when  through  the  wilds  we  roam 
That  part  us  from  our  heavenly  home ; 
When  lost  in  danger,  want,  and  woe, 
Our  faithless  tears  begin  to  flow ; 

Do  Thou  Thy  gracious  comfort  give. 
By  which  alone  the  soul  may  live ; 
And  grant  Thy  servants.  Lord  I  we  pray, 
The  bread  of  life  from  day  to  day ! 


ir  GENERAL  HTMNS. 

AxosLs'  Song.    8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8.  ORLAinK)  Gibbors.   Di«il,  1625. 
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217. 


rilHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
-L    And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  *, 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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Though  in  a  hare  and  rugged  way 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  b^uile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  aU  around. 

Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  stediieist  heart  shall  fear  no  iU, 
For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still  1 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shad^ 


ErEBKriT.    8,  8,  8, 4. 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 


I^tin  Chnreh  Tune. 
From  KocU£r's  *  Zioa's  Harfe.* 
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218. 


T^Y  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
'*^    Far  from  my  home,  in  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say — 

"Thy  will  he  done!" 

If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine— 

"Thy  will  bedonel" 


If  bnt  my  fainting  heart  he  bless'd 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  Guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  l^ve  the  rest — 
"Thy  willhedonel" 

Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say — 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 
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Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  ofb  mix'd  with  tears  before, 
111  sing,  upon  a  happier  shore, 
"  Thy  will  be  done  I " 
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Isaac  Sumr.    1770. 
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219. 

THOU  bonndleeB  Source  of  evoiy  good  I 
Oar  best  desires  fulfil ; 
And  help  us  to  adore  Thy  grace. 
And  mark  Thy  sovereign  wilL 

In  all  Thy  mercies  may  onr  souls 
Thy  boonteoQS  goodness  see ; 

Nor  let  the  gifts  ^y  hand  imparts. 
Estrange  onr  hearts  firom  Thee. 

In  eyery  changing  scene  of  life. 

Whatever  that  scene  may  be, 
Give  ns  a  meek  and  hnmble  mind, 

A  mind  at  peace  with  Thee. 

Do  ThoQ  direct  onr  steps  aright ; 

Help  ns  Thy  Name  to  fear ; 
And  giye  ns  grace  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  strength  to  perseyere. 
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220. 

LOBD,  if  Thou  Thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  beart, 
Like  the  Saviour  we  shall  be, 
Clothed  with  His  hmnility. 

Simple,  teachable,  and  mild ; 
Hmnble  as  a  little  child , 
Pleased  with  what  the  Lord  provides ; 
Wean'd  from  all  the  world  besides. 

Father,  fix  our  souls  on  Thee ; 
Jjvery  evil  let  os  flee ; 
Always  happy  in  Thy  love ; 
Loolang  for  our  rest  above. 

All  that  seek  will  surely  find 
Every  good  in  Christ  combined'* 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore, 
Trust  and  praise  Him  evermore: 
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221. 

INTERNAL  GOD  I  we  look  to  Thee, 
•*^    To  Thee  for  help  we  fly ; 
Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see, 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

Lord !  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  :  ' 

That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

Not  what  we  wish,  hnt  what  we  want. 

Oh,  let  Thy  grace  supply : 
The  good,  unask'd,  in  mercy  grant ; 

The  ill,  though  ask'd,  deny. 


222. 


FATHER,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss  , 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace^ 
Let  this  petition  rise: 

Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  hearty 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart; 

And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

Let*  the  bless*d  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine^ 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 
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aniDE  lis,  0  Thou  great  JeboTahl 
Pilgrims  fhroujdi  this  hanea  land 
We  are  weak,  bat  Tiytm  art  mighty ; 
Hold  us  with  l^f  powerftil  hand: 

Bread  of  heavsen. 
Feed  as  till  we  inuit  no  more. 
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Open  Thou  the  liTing  Fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow: 
Let  the  fiery  cbudy  pillar 
Lead  us  all  our  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  our  stro^  and  flhield. 
When  we  tread  the  rerge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  our  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  us  through  the  o*erwhelming  toireat 
Land  us  sa^B  on  Canaan's  aide : 

Songs  of  praises 
We  will  e^ct  fgwe  to  Thee. 
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224. 

THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To.  keep  His  statutes  still  1 
O  that  my  Gk>d  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will  t 

0  send  Thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  law  npon  my  Heart  I 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 

Nor  act  the  liar's  part 

From  Tanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise, 

Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  Word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 

But  keep  my  conscience  dear..     . 
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'DESET  with  snares  on  every  hand, 
-^    In  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand ; 
Saviour  Divine!  diffuse  Thj  light, 
To  guide  my  doobtfol  footsteps  ri^. 


225. 

Engage  this  roving  treacherous  heart, 
Great  God  I  to  choose  the  better  part; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day 
For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 


If  Thou,  my  Saviour,  still  art  nigh. 
Cheerful  I  Uve,  and  joyful  die : 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 
To  find  eternal  joys  in  Thee. 
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Cbowlb.    C.  M, 
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Maubicb  Gbebnb,  Mob*  D.    Died,  1756. 
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rnHOU  Befuge  of  my  weaiy  soul, 
"^     On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 
For  Thou  alone  canst  heal : 

Thy  Word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feeL 
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And  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Attends  the  mourner's  prayer ; 

0  may  I  ever  find  access 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there  I 

Thy  mercy>seal  is  open  still, 
Here  let  my  soul  retreat ; 

With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will. 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet. 
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OENEBAL   HYMNS. 


Hahoteil    5,  5,  6,  6,  6,  5,  6,  5. 


Dr.  Cboft.    Died,  1727 
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VEaervantgofGod, 
•*•    Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  Name; 
The  Name  all- victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol; 
Jiis  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all 
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227. 

God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almigh^  to  save ; 
And  still  He  is  nigh, 

His  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 


Then  let  us  adore 

.    And  give  Him  His  right; 

All  glory  and  power. 

All  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honour  and  blessing, 

With  Angels  above ; 
And  thanks  never  ceasing. 

And  infinite  love. 
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228. 
A  GrOD,  our  Sayiour  and  our  King, 

Of  all  we  have,  or  hope,  the  Spring, 
Send  down  Thj  Spirit  from  above. 
And  warm  our  hearts  with  holy  love. 

Let  love  throngh  all  our  actions  shine, 
An  image  fkir,  though  faint,  of  Thine  ; 
Let  OS  Thj  humble  followers  prove. 
Father  of  grace  and  Ood  of  love. 
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229. 


AS  through  this  wilderaess  I  stray, 
Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way ; 
No  foes,  no  evil,  neol  I  fear. 
If  Thou,  my  Lord,  my  God,  art  near. 

When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  my  strength  in  waves  of  woe, 
Saviour,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 
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Teach  me,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  to  folbw  Thee; 
0  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hilL 

If  rough  and  thorny  he  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil  and  grief  and  pain  shall  cease. 
Where  all  is  ca)m  and  joy  uid  peace. 


j^  IGENEBAL   H7HNS. 
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230. 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He,  whose  Word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  His  own  abode : 
On  the  Hock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thj  sore  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  snrronnded. 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

Itonnd  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  oovering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Bless*d  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  1 
JisiTS,  whom  their  souls  relj  on. 

Hakes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 

Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  Thy  Name  f 
Fading  is  the  worldluig's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 
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231. 
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rniLE  Thee  I  seek,  protectmg  Power, 
Be  my  vam  wishes  still'd ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  honr 
With  better  hopes  be  fill'd. 
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Thy  loye  the  powers  of  thought  bestow'd, 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  woxdd  soar ; 

Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  floVd, 
That  mercy  I  adore  I 

In  each  eyent  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  I 
Each  blessing  to  ^y  soul  more  dear, ' 

Because  oraxferr'd  by  Thee/ 

In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  sIuJl  find  delight  in  praise. 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer*: 


Y  GEKEBAL  H7HNS. 

Exoxuius  1    6,  4,  6, 4,  6,  6, 4. 


X.  latfOL    1856. 
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"VrEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
^^     Nearer  to  Thee! 
E'en  thou^  it  he  a  cross 

That  nuseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  he — 
"  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  'Piee." 

Though  like  a  wanderer 
(The  sun  gone  down,) 

Darkness  comes  over  me — 
M^  rest  a  stone ; 

Yet  m  my  dreams  HI  he 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee, 
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Then  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  mito  heaven. 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given. 
Angels  to  hcnkon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee^ 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise. 

Oat  of  my  stony  grie& 
Bethels  ril  raise; 

So  hy  my  woes  to  he 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee^ 
Nearer  to  Thee, 
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Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwards  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  h^^ 
"Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee^ 

Neuer  tp  Thee." 
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233. 


O  TAND  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
*^    Ye  people  of  His  choice  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voioe. 

Though  high  above  all  praise. 
Above  all  blessing,  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  Name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 


Oh  I  for  the  living  flame, 
From  His  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  I 

God  is  OUT  strength  and  song. 
And  His  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaim'd, 
With  all  our  ransom'd  powers. 


Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  Namc^ 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 
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Samuel  Howard,  Hus.  D.    Died,  1783. 
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Rer.  L.  West,  aboat  1800. 

From  Havbboal's  *  Old  Church  Palmodj.' 

(By  permisnon.) 
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234. 

^H !  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
Beet  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  yain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 
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The  world  can  never  give 
The  Uiss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  Uve, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath,;  *^ 
0  what  eternal  horrors  hang* 
Around  ''  the  second  death  I " 

Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  Thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 
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235. 

FAB  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise ; 
And  reftbns  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

Fair  distant  land  I  oonld  mortal  eyes 
Bat  half  its  charms  explore, 

How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise. 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more  t 

No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know, 

For  ever  bright  and  fedr  ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 

Can  never  enter  there. 

Prepare  us.  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
For  Thy  bright  courts  on  high : 

Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  bhoTUB  d  \!^<d  ^. 
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236. 


npHERE  18  a  land  of  pure  delight;^ 
JL     Where  samts  immortal  reign, 
Infinite  daj  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

O  conld  we  make  oar  donbts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  donbts  that  rise, 

And  see  Uie  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeolonded  ejes ; 

Gonld  we  bnt  climb  where  ICoses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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237. 

"DBIEF  life  is  here  our  portion, 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life  is  (here, 
O  happy  retribntion  I 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest  I 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  bless'd  ! 

There  grief  is  tnm'd  to  pleasure ; 

Such  pleasure,  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know. 
Beach  forward  to  that  gloiy, 

Press  onward  to  that  light ; 
And  strive  by  hope  to  grasp  it, 
.  Till  £uth  be  lost  in  sight. 

The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  pass  away. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
Exult,  0  dust  and  ashes ; 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part. 
His  only.  His  for  ever. 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art. 
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•  Bat  depracattng  the  om  of  the  tone  for  another  part  of  "  the  Rhythm  "  of  Bernard  de  Morlaiz,  *  for  which 
It  was  not  written,  and  to  which  It  ia  not  raited.  The  melody  ia  pathetic;  whereaa  *  Jemaalem  the  Golden' 
if  tMOltlng,  and  requlrei  a  tone  of  a  dUfercnt  character." 
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238. 


T^OR  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 
•*-     Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love,  heholding 
Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 

The  mention  of  thy  glory 
Is  balm  to  the  distresa'd ; 

Is  medicine  in  sickness ; 
Ib  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

0  one  abiding  City, 

O  paradise  of  joy ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banish'd, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy. 

Thitrt  shall  be  no  more  hmiger ; 

Thert  shall  be  no  more  tmrst : 
Ko  longer  aught  defiling ; 

No  longer  aught  accunt. 
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With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 
Thy  streets  with  emerald  blaze ; 

The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  mys. 

Thy  mystic  wall  is  gamish'd 
With  amethyst  unpriced : 

The  Saints  thy  golden  fabric, 
Thy  corner-stone  is  Christ, 

Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  I 
Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  1 

Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 
To  pilgrims  far  away. 

While  all  thine  endless  leisure 
In  sweetest  accents  sings 

The  ill  that  was  thy  ment — 
Tho  wealth  that  is  thy  King^ 
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239. 


TEBUSALEM  the  golden, 
**     With  milk  and  honey  bless'd, 
Boieath  thy  contemplation 
Sink  heart  and  voice  oppieasM. 

I  know  not,  oh  I  know  not. 
What  joys  await  xu  there, 
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240. 


TERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
^     Name  ever  dear  to  me. 
When  shall  my  lahours  have  an  end 
In  joy,  in  peaoe,  and  thee? 

When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heayen-bnilt 
And  gates  of  pearl  behold,  [walls, 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 


Apostles,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 

And  all  I  love  in  Christ  bebw 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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Praise  to  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Praise  to  the  Spirit  be ; 
Praise  to  the  blessed  Three  in  One ; 

Through  all  eternity. 
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24L 

IDBAISE,  xnj  soiol,  the  King  of  heaven ; 
•^      To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Bansom'd,  heal'd,  restored,  forgiven, 

Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing  ? 
Praise  Him  I  Praise  Him  I 

Praise  the  everlasting  King  I 


Praise  Him  for  His  gmce  and  &vonr 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 

Praise  Him  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless. 

Praise  Him  I  Praise  Him  I 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness ! 

Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him, 
Ye  behold  Him  &ce  to  face  I 

,  Sun  «nd  moon,  bow  down  before  Him, 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space 
Praise  Him  I  Praise  Him ! 
Praise  with  us  the  Gtod  of  grace  I 
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242. 

T>BAISE  the  Lord  I  ye  heaTens,  adore  Him, 

Praise  Him,  Angela,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him, 

Praiae  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 
Praise  the  Lord  I  for  He  hath  spoken, 

Worlds  Qis  mighty  voice  obey'd ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken 

For  their  guidance  hath  He  made. 

Praise  the  Lord  I  for  He  is  glorious; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fsdl : 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorions, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  Qod  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high.  His  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation 

Land  and  magnify  His  Name. 
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Ethklwold.    L.  M. 


GENERAL  H7MNS. 

Bishop  of  Elt.    December,  1863.     Died,  Jan.  7,  1864. 
(By  peimiflBiiMi.) 
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/^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
^    Mercy  and  truth  are  all  His  ways 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Bepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky, 
And  fix*d  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Jlepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 
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243. 

He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet^ 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 
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244. 
T  OBD,  snpreme  in  gloiy  dwelling, 

Of  Thy  wondrous  power  and  might 
Earth^and  heayen  rejoice  in  telling, 

Day  to  day,  and  night  to  night. 
Through  each  clime,  to  every  nation, 
Trumpet-tongued,  by  sea,  by  land, 
Nature  speaks  her  adoration 
Of  the  great  creative  hand. 

See,  the  sun  in  bridal  splendour 

Tells  from  whence  his  glories  rise ; 
See  the  moon  her  homage  render 

As  she  climbs  the  spangled  skies. 
Glorious  thus  Thy  Word  :  it  beameth 

O'er  the  soul  supremely  bright, 
Speaking  Him  whose  love  redeemeth — 

Joy  of  nations — ^Light  of  Light. 
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MONTOOMEBT.      10,  10,  11,  11.  T.  STANLEY.     Died,  1786. 
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/\H !  worship  the  Ring  all  glorious  above, 
^  Oh!  gratejfully  sing  His  power  and  His  love. 
Our  shield  and  defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
FftTilion'd  in  splendour,  and  girded  with  praise. 


245. 

Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thj  mercies  how  tender  1  how  firm  to  the  end  I 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend  I 


Oh!  tell  of  His  might,  0  sing  of  His  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  ia  E\s  path  on  the  win^  oC  lV\e  storm. 
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0  measureless  might  I  Ineffable  love  I 
While  Angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
^  With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 
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246. 

LET  UB  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind ; 
For  His  mercies  shaU  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

He,  with  all-commuiding  might, 
Fill'd  the  sew-made  worid  with  light ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  &ithfal,  ever  sure. 

All  things  Hying  He  doth  feed ; 
His  foil  hand  supplies  their  need; 
For  His  mereies  ediall  endnre, 
Ever  faithfdl,  erer  sure. 

He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Look'd  upon  our  misery ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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247. 

T)RA.ISE  the  Lord,  whose  miglity  wonders 

Earth,  and  air,  and  seas  display ; 
Him,  who  high  in  tempests  thunders, 

Him  whom  countless  worlds  obey. 
In  the  eastern  skies  ascending, 

Praise  Him,  glorions  orb  of  day ; 
Ocean,  round  the  globe  extending. 

Praise  Him,  o'er  thy  boundless  way. 

Pines  that  crown  the  lofty  mountains 

Bow  in  sign  of  worship  low ; 
All  ye  secret  springs  and  fountains 

Warble  praises  as  ye  flow : 
Beasts,  through  nature's  drear  dominions, 

Praise  Him,  where  the  wilds  extend ; 
Praise  Him,  birds,  whose  sounding  pinions 

Up  to  heaven's  gate  ascend. 

Man  below,  the  lord  of  nature, 

Angel  choirs  in  realms  above, 
Hymning,  praise  the  great  Creator, 

Praise  the  eternal  Fount  of  Love. 
Teach  us,  Lord,  to  sing  Thy  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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248. 

• 

piVE  thanks  to  God  Most  High, 
^     The  Tmiyersal  Lord, 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings, 
And  be  His  grace  adored. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same  I 
And  let  His  Name 
Have  endless  praise. 

How  mighty  is  His  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  He  done  I 
He  f orm'd  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endttre ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  Thy  Word, 

Give  thanks  alond  to  Qod, 

To  God  the  heavenly  King ; 

And  kt  Uie  lEqpacioiis  earth 

His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  still  endure ; 

And  ever  snre 

Abides  Thy  Word. 
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249. 

COME,  0  come  I  with  sacred  lays 
Let  us.  Bonnd  the  Almighty's  praise ; 
Hither  bring,  in  tme  consent, 
Heart,  and  voice,  and  instrument. 
To  your  voices  tune  the  lute ; 
Let  not  tongue  nor  string  be  mute ; 
Not  a  creature  dumb  be  found 
That  hath  either  voice  or  sound. 

Let  such  things  as  do  not  live 
Li  still  music  praises  give  : 
Lowly  pipe,  all  ye  that  creep 
On  the  earth  or  in  the  deep. 
Birds,  your  warbling  treble  sing ; 
Clouds,  your  peals  of  thunder  ring ; 
Sun  and  moon,  exalted  higher, 
And  you  stars  augment  the  choir. 

Come,  ye  sons  of  human  race, 
Li  this  chorus  take  your  place ; 
And  amid  this  moirtal  throng 
Be  ye  masters  of  the  song. 
Let,  in  praise  of  God,  the  sound 
Eun  a  neve]>-ending  round ; 
That  our  holy  hymn  may  be 
Everlasting,  as  is  He. 

So  shall  He,  £rom  heaven's  high  tower, 
On  the  euth  His  blessing  shower ; 
All  this  huge  wide  orb  we  see 
Shall  one  choir,  one  temple  be. 
Then  our  voices  we  will  rear, 
Till  we  fill  it  everywhere. 
Come,  0  come,  with  sacred  lays. 
Let  us  sound  the  Almighty's  praise. 


881 


X.  GENERAL  H7MNS. 

Bbahfton  Ash.    C.  M. 


VuLPius.     1609. 


^ 


J-^^W 


zzz: 


-e?cr- 


g 


J  >j 


:=t: 


^ 


i 


r  If  I' 


T=F 


i 


A  J  .1 


^ 


=±=d: 


d 


m,  \i  f 


rU'  ^ 


^^a 


^ 


t 


r    r^  ■  f^    r 


250. 

O  ALVATIDN !  0  the  joyful  sound, 
^    *Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell*s  dark  door  we  lay ; 

But  we  arise  by  grace  Divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

Salvation  \  let  tbe  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  t»  laLse  the  sound. 
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251. 


GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 
Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  fece ; 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine, 
Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine  ; 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth*8  remotest  end. 


Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  aU  that  uve  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King ; 
At  I'hy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  iBy  holy  will  obey. 
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Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruite  aflford; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy,  and  lights  and  love. 
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252. 

THE  THAKKSQIvniO  fX  THK  COXinTKIOH  SKBTICB. 

TO  God  be  glory,  peace  on  earth, 
To  all  mankind  good-will ; 
We  bless,  we  praise,  we  worship  Thee, 

And  glorify  Thee  still. 
And  thanks  for  Thy  great  glory  give, 

That  fills  our  souls  with  light ; 
OLordI  God!  heavenly  King !  the  God 

And  Father  of  all  might  I 
And  Thou,  begotten  Son  of  God, 

Before  all  time  begun ; 
0  Jesu  Christ  I  Gc^  I  Lamb  of  God  I 

The  Father's  only  Son! 
Have  mercy.  Thou  that  tak'st  the  sins 

Of  all  the  world  away ; 
Have  mercy,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

And  hear  us  when  we  pray  1 
0  Thou,  who  sitt'st  at  God*s  right  hand, 

Upon  the  Father's  throne. 
Have  mercy  on  us,  Thou,  0  Christy 

TFioarttheHolyOnel 


Thou,  Lord, — who  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

In  glory  of  the  Father  art 
Most  high  for  evermore. 

253. 

THOU,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power. 
Art  worthy  to  receive. 
Since  all  things  by  Thy  power  were  made, 

And  by  Thy  bounty  live. 
And  worthy  is  the  Lajnb  all  power. 

Honour,  and  wealth  to  gain, 
Glory  and  strength ;  who  for  our  sins 

A  sacrifice  was  slain. 
All  worthy  Thou,  who  hast  redeem*d 

And  ransom'd  us  to  God, 
From  every  nation,  every  coast, 

By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 
Blessing  and  honour,  glory,  power, 

By  aU  in  earth  and  heaven,  ». 

To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  Throne, 

And  to  the  Lamb  be  given. 
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LORD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher  infinite, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  I 

Mighty  Monarch  I  Savionr  mild ! 
Hmnhled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bonnd,  reviled, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  t 

Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  Angels'  wings. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

"Who  shall  yet  return  from  high, 
Bobed  in  might  and  majesty. 
Hear  us,  help  us,  when  we  cry, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  1 
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255. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  Angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelajahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  b^un, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 
Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

Heaven  and  earth  most  pass  away ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  !  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 
Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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256. 

TESUS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
^     There  they  hehold  Thy  mercy-eeat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found. 
And  every  phu^e  is  hallow'd  gronnd. 

For  ThoTij  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabiteet  the  humble  mind  : 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  They  come ; 
And,  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer. 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  oare ; 
To  teach  onr  faint  desires  to  rise. 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  onr  eyea. 

Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Then  art  near : 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear ; 
0  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own  I 
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257. 
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rniLE  we  in  supplication  join, 

Before  the  throne  of  grace  divine, 
In  mercy  bow  Thine  ear  I 
And  while  we  listen  to  Thy  Word, 
Or  praise  Thy  Name  with  glad  accord, 
Amongst  ns,  Lord,  appear. 


The  veil  that  hides  Thy  glory  rend ; 
In  love  and  saying  power  descend, 

To  Tisit  Thine  abode ; 
Here,  to  each  heart  Thy  grace  reveal. 
And  all  who  enter  canse  to  feel 

The  presence  of  our  Ood. 
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258. 

TlflGHTY  Sayiour,  Gracious  King  I 
Now  Thy  waiting  people  bless ; 
Then  that  dost  deHverance  bring, 

Gome  to  reign  in  li^teousness. 
Thon  dost  heavenly  light  impart ; 

Tnne  the  ear  to  Sion's  song ; 
Teach  and  guide  the  wayward  heart ; 

Loose  and  prompt  the  stammering  tongae. 

Pomr  Thy  Spirit  ^om  on  hi^ ; 

Gome  Thy  monming  Ghurch  to  bless ; 
Streams  of  life  and  joy  supply ; 

Fill  the  world  with  righteousness. 
Light  shall  then  possess  Thine  own. 

Holy  quiet,  perfect  peace ; 
And  when  heavenly  seed  is  sown, 

Thou  wilt  give  the  Uess'd  increase. 
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259. 

piOME,  sound  His  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  gloiy  sing ; 
Jehoyah  is  the  sovereign  Gk)d, 

The  nniyersal  King. 

He  form'd  the  deeps  nnknown ; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound : 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own, 

And  His  the  solid  gronnd. 

Gome,  worship  at  His  throne ; 

Gome,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  onr  own ; 

He  form'd  us  by  His  word. 

To-day  attend  His  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  Qod, 
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260. 

T  OED,  cause  Thy  &ce  on  ub  to  shine, 
^    Give  us  Thy  peace,  and  seal  us  Thine : 
Teach  us  to  prize  the  means  of  grace, 
And  love  Thy  earthly  dwelling-place.* 
May  we  in  truth  our  sins  confess, 
Worship  the  Lord  in  holiness, 
And  all  Thy  power  and  glory  see, 
Within  Thy  hallowed  sanctuary. 

Bless  all,  whose  voice  salvation  brings. 
Who  minister  in  holy  things  : 
.Our  bishops,  priests,  and  deacons  bless ; 
Clothe  them  with  zeal  and  righteousness. 
Let  many,  in  the  judgment  day, 
Tum'd  from  the  error  of  their  way. 
Their  hope,  their  joy,  their  crown  appear ; 
Save  those  who  preach,  and  those  who  hear. 

0  Eang  of  Salem,  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Bid  strife  among  Thy  subjects  cease ; 
One  is  our  fiedth,  and  one  our  Lord ; 
One  body,  spirit,  hope,  reward; 
One  Gk)d  and  Father  of  us  all, 
On  whom  Thy  church  and  people  call. 
O  may  we  one  communion  be, 
One  with  each  other,  one  in  Thee ! 
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261. 


riOME  to  Thy  temple,  Lord, 
lliy  waiting  churdi  to  bless 
Let  here  Thy  glory  be  adored. 
Give  here  Thy  Word  success. 

Our  inmost  hearts  refine, 
And  for  Thyself  prepare : 
Cast  out  all  thoughts  but  thoughts  divine. 
And  reign  triumphant  there. 

Thy  servants.  Lord,  we  are, 

Baptized  into  Thy  Name ; 
All  hurtful  things  put  from  us  &r, 
^  All  works  of  an  and  shame. 
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Gome  to  Thy  temple.  Lord, 
Thine  own  assembly  bless ; 
That  all  may  offer  with  accord 
0£ferings  of  righteousness. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blessed. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addressed. 
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262. 


HAPPY  they  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breaat ; 
Happy  they  whose  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe. 

They  shall  monnt  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length ; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  me  through  this  world  of  sin ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  pkce. 

Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee,  . 
Shower,  0  shower  them.  Lord,  on  me. 
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263. 

tl/Jli  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  tread. 

In  mortal  gnise,  this  sinfal  earth. 
Nor  heard  Thy  voice  restore  the  dead, 

And  wake  them  to  a  second  birth  : 
But  we  believe  that  Thou  didst  come, 
And  leave  for  us  Thy  glorious  home. 

We  were  not  with  Thee  on  the  wave, 
When  Thou  the  stormy  sea  didst  Hnd, 

Nor  saw  the  health  Thy  blessing  gave 
To  lame  and  sick,  to  deaf  and  blind  : 

But  we  believe  the  Fount  of  light 

Could  give  the  darkened  eyeball  sight. 

We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 

When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouds  ascend, 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend : 
But  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high. 
And  thence  Thy  fiEdthful  people  bless, 

No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness : 

Tet  we  believe  that  Thou  art  there. 

And  sing  Thy  praise,  and  lift  our  prayer. 


351 


.        ^^BMBEAL  HTMNS. 


t 


$ 


}\d        d^J- 


lYz 


jr-j.    A    ^     ^     ^     A     '.A    A 


W¥=^\'  I  \'-  {'   ^   f^  I  r^ 


IT 


J      J-J   J 


P 


^^ 


r — r 


^G/  :^  A    j'^r:^  A 


"F" 


-FJ-r^ 


ir 


i 


^ 


^ 


5=«: 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


r  \  r    r 


^^  y-';  I'lg 


Is:/ 
/^ 


-«^ 


J^n^ 


^ 


^ 


J.^^  A     A 


=?2= 


^ 


^ 


0    0 


=r 


^ 


J   ^j   J 


Is:/ 


zcz 


r- 


m 


A. 


}f^^  r^r  I  r 


j_H^-;^^ 


S52 


GENERAL  H7MNS. 


"^ .©- 


± 


i 


eS 


f 


-r±- 


f=^f 


^    ^ 


j:^ 


-r^ 


^ 


^ 


E^ 


r    r-'^ 


^^= 


^j  I  J    J'^'  ^^ 


p^^^ 


r — r 
j^^  J.    ^ 


r^irrr 


^ 


264. 

npHE  Lord  of  Might,  from  Sinai's  brow, 
•*•    Gave  forth  His  voice  of  thunder ; 
And  Israel  laj  on  earth  below, 

Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder. 
Beneath  His  feet  was  pitchy  night. 
And  at  His  left  hand  and  His  right 

The  rocks  were  rent  asrtnder. 

The  Lord  of  Love,  on  Calvary, 
A  meek  and  suffering  Stranger, 

Upraised  to  heaven  His  languid  eye, 
Li  nature's  hour  of  danger. 

For  us  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe, 

For  us  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow, 
And  met  His  Father's  anger. 

The  Lord  of  Love,  the  Lord  of  Might, 

The  King  of  all  created, 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  right. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ; 
With  trumpet-sound  and  Angel-song, 
And  hallelujahs  loud  and  long, 

O'er  death  and  hell  defeated, 
2l 
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rrnOUGH  nature's  strength  decay, 
^    And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
To  Canaan's  bonnds  I  nrge  my  way 
At  God's  command ; 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jesus  in  my  yiew, 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 

The  goodly  land  I  see 
With  peace  and  plenty  bless'd ; 
The  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest. 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Eing, 
The  Lord  our  Eighteousness ; 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 
The  Prince  of  Peace. 

His  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
They  ever  cry  1 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine  ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 
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266. 

A  GOD,  our  Help  in  ages  past, 
^     Our  Hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  Home  ! 
Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure : 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 

And  our  defence  is  sure. 

Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  ftume. 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 
A  thousand  ages,  in  Thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 

Before  the  rising  sun. 


Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
O  God  I  our  Help  in  ages  past. 

Our  Hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  our  Guard  while  troubles  last. 

And  our  eternal  Home  I 
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267. 


ii/jUflN  cares  of  life  aronnd  me  presSy 
'  *     And  worldly  thoughts  invade, 
Thou,  Lord,  wilt  saccoor  mj  distress, 
And  grant  Thy  Spirit's  aid. 

When  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan  try 

To  snare  and  fetter  me, 
Thou  wilt  Thy  heavenly  grace  sapply. 

And  set  Thy  servant  free. 

Guarded  by  Thee,  my  dying  day 

Shall  need  no  help  beside ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  be  my  stay. 

Thy  Ug)i^  dcL^\>Q  my  ^de. 
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Died,  1254. 
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T  ET  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 

Gracious  Saviour !  Lord  of  might ! 
Saved  from  sin,  from  dangers  free. 
Lightened  by  Thy  perfect  light. 

Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
When  my  raging  foes  abound, 

Cover'd  by  Thy  panoply, 
Safe  within  Thy  holy  ground. 


Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
When  my  soul  is  vex'd  below ; 

Let  me  still  Thy  mercy  see. 
When  bow*d  down  by  grief  and  woe* 

Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
When  in  death  I  sink  and  fail ; 

Lest  my  raging  enemy 
In  that  dying  hour  prevail. 


Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
Bound  within  Thy  life  above; 

Living  through  eternity, 
Jn  the  realijis  of  peace  and  love. 
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269. 

npHE  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
•^     The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky. 

How  fast  they  fade  away ! 
Oh  I  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven. 

Oh  t  for  the  golden  floor, 
Oh !  for  the  Snn  of  Bighteonsness, 

That  setteth  nevermore ! 

The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint  I 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint  I 
Oh !  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

Oh  I  for  a  soul  wash'd  white, 
Oh  I  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night. 

Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace. 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh  I  by  Thy  love  and  anguish.  Lord  I 

Oh  I  by  Thy  life  laid  down  I 
Oh  I  that  we  &11  not  firom  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown. 
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270. 

WHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
IT      My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Tnmsported  wiSi  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Oh,  how  shall  words,  with  equal  warmth. 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart  ? 

But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ : 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart,* 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Through  eyery  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  wojrlds 

The  glorio\>a  tii^i&A  renew. 
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271. 

TIBOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 

Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
Let  the  Bedeemer's  Name  be  simg 
Throngh  every  land,  by  every  tongne. 

Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord : 
Eternal  tmth  attends  Thy  Word : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  sons  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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rtHTLDREN  of  the  heavenly  King  I 
^^^    As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing : 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways ! 

Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  wav  the  fathftra  i 
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i^FT  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
^^   Onward,  Christians,  onward  go. 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
StreDgthen*d  with  the  bread  of  life. 

Onward,  Cliristians,  onward  go. 
Join  the  war  and  fisice  the  foe ; 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 


Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long ; 
Soon  shall  Tictory  tune  your  song. 

Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 


Onward  then  in  battle  move; 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christiaa  soldierSy  onward  go. 
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274. 

A  THOU,  whose  mercy,  truth,  and  love 

From  age  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  Word,  though  heaven  and  earth  remove. 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  : 
Before  Thy  face,  Almighty  God, 

Thy  guilty  creatures  fall ; 
And  plead  the  Saviour's  precious  blood. 

So  freely  shed  for  alL 


The  sanctifying  Spirit  give, 

To  make  us  pure  within ; 
That  we  may  serve  Thee  while  we  live. 

And  hate  the  works  of  sin : 
Give  us  a  new,  a  perfect  heart ; 

Prom  evil  set  us  free ; 
The  mind  that  was  in  Christ  impart, 

And  make  us  live  to  Thee. 


\ 


IJ".,  ^ 

— 1 — , 

— rz^ — 

1=5'= 

.I^^r : 

^. 

^r- 

«3»           c^  :; 

1 

1 

' J 

=f^ — ^ 

i 


"C^ 


^FF 


=P= 


275. 

BLESSED  Lord,  who  Thee  receive, 
Who  in  Thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, 
"  As  Thou  art,  so  let  ns  be." 
Fix,  0  fix,  each  wavering  mind, 
To  Thy  cross  our  spirits  bind ; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove, 
Perfect  all  our  souls  in  love. 
Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  guilt  and  misery ; 
Make  us  Thine,  0  Son  of  God, 
Wash  us  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
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277. 

TESUS !  oup  Truth,  our  Way, 
^     Our  sure  Tmerring  Light, 
On  Thee  our  feeble  souls  we  stay,  - 
Which  Thou  wilt  lead  aright. 

Our  Wisdom,  and  our  Guide, 
Our  Counsellor,  Thou  art ; 
O  never  let  us  leave  Thy  side, 
Or  from  Thy  paths  depart 

Ourselves  we  cannot  save, 
Ourselves  we  cannot  keep, 
But  strength  in  Thee  we  surely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

Our  souls  to  Thee  alone, 
We  therefore  now  commend. 
Thou,  Jesus  I  having  loved  Thine  own, 
Wilt  love  us  to  the  end. 
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From  a  Choral  bjr  Peter  Weimab. 
About  1780. 
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SHEPHERD  of  the  TaiMom'd  flock. 
Lead  us  to  the  shadowing  rock, 
Where  the  cooling  waters  flow, 
Where  the  freshening  pastures  grow. 

Grant,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  be 
Ever  glad  to  follow  Thee ; 
And  with  thankful  hearts  rejoice. 
When  we  hear  Thy  gracious  voice. 

Saviour,  when  Thy  loved  ones  stray 
From  the  new  and  Uving  way ; 
Gently  call  Thine  own  by  name; 
All  our  wand'ring  steps  reclaim. 

Through  the  hours  of  darksome  night 
Keep  us  in  Thy  watchful  sight ; 
O^ereach  deadly  foe  prevail. 
Let  no  liann  Thy  fold  assail, 
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Jesus,  who  Thy  life  didst  give. 
Dying  that  Thy  sheep  might  live ; 
Let  us  in  Thy  presence  rest. 
With  eternal  comfort  bless*d. 

Jesu,  praise  to  Thee  be  given. 
Now  retum'd  in  peace  to  heaven ; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be. 


Jr.  Enm.nBin>A.    0.  M. 


OENEBAL  HTHNS. 

The  late  Bishop  of  Ely.     1860. 
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T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

Help  ns,  through  good  report  and  ill. 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will. 

Our  brethren's  griefs  to  cdiare. 

Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine. 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
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If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly. 
And  grief's  dark  day  come  on. 

We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
"Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife. 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 

And  follow  Thee  to  heaven  I 
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TIP  to  the  hillB  I  lift  mine  ejes, 
^    The  eternal  hills  beyoDd  the  skies ; 
Thenoe  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

He  guides  our  feet ;  He  guards  our  way ; 
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GENERAL   HYHNS. 

Tb«  ktc  BuRor  or  Elt.    1844. 
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JEHOVAH  reigns  exalted  high 
^     O'er  all  the  earth,  o*er  all  the  sky ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  feet, 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat 

0  ye  that  love  His  holy  Name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  His  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defoids. 

Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 
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Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord : 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  His  grace 
Can  triumph  in  His  holiness. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
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282. 

SHINE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 
With  rays  of  glory  shine ; 
0  let  Thy  favour  crown  our  days, 
And  all  their  round  be  Thine. 

With  Thee  let  every  week  begin. 
With  Thee  each  day  be  spent ; 

For  Thee  each  fleeting  hour  improvedy 
Smoe  each  by  Thee  is  lent. 

Thus  cheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 

Till  all  our  laboura  cease, 
And  heaven  refresh  our  weary  souls 

With  everlasting  peace. 


283. 

NOT  unto  us,  but  Thee,  0  Lord, 
Be  praise  and  glory  given. 
For  every  gracious  thought  and  word. 
Which  brings  us  nearer  heaven  I 

Thy  saints  are  in  Thy  faithful  hand. 

Secure  beneath  Thine  eye ! 
And  safe,  at  last,  they  all  shall  stand 

Before  Thy  Throne  on  high. 

Hedeem'd  from  sin,  and  saved  by  grace. 

Thy  glory  they  shall  see ; 
And  eye  to  eye,  and  face  to  £u»y 

For  ever  dwell  with  Thee. 

Oh,  hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  day ; 

Call  all  Thy  children  home ; 
Teach  us,  with  humble  hope,  to  say, 

lAtd  JEaus,  quickly  come ! — ^Amen. 
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Ber.  W.  H.  BateboaL.    1859. 
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rpRY  us,  0  God  1  and  searck^the  ground 
■*■     Of  every  evil  heart : 
Whate*er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
Ohl  bid  it  ail  depart. 

When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 

Pity  Thy  helpless  sheep ; 
Bring  hack  our  feet  into  the  way, 

And  there  Thy  wanderers  keep. 

Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other*s  cross  to  hear ; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

To  soothe  his  brother's  care. 
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Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Help  us  ourselves  to  prove ; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace, 

And  take  us  to  Thy  rest ; 
Among  the  saints  who  see  Thy  lace. 

To  be  for  ever  bless'd. 
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GENERAL  HYMNS. 


285. 

CON  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry; 

By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  Thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  pangs  to  ns  unknown. 
By  Thy  Spirit's  parting  groan. 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

Prince  of  Life,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty. 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky. 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee. 
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J  GENERAL  HTMNS. 

SdndbIDOIE.     7,7,7,7.  From  the  WiiTttembo|;H7mii-Book.     1841. 
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286. 


LAMB  of  Gk)d  t  for  sixmers  skin ; 
By  Thy  mercy  bom  again. 
For  Thy  guidance  still  we  pray, 
Lest  from  grace  we  £bJ1  away. 

By  the  mystic,  cleansing  flood, 
By  the  water  and  the  blood, 
Wash'd  and  sanctified  to  Thee, 
Pore  and  holy  let  us  be. 

Aid  ns  with  Thy  daily  grace, 
StedfjAstly  to  run  our  race ; 
Grant  us  victory  in  the  stnfe, 
And  the  prize  of  endless  life. 

Laud  and  praise  from  all  on  earth, 
To  the  God  of  our  new  birth ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  BoH)  ttod  Holy  Ghost 
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GENERAL  HYMNS. 


M. 


The  late  Bishop  op  Ely.    1 863. 
Composed  expressly  for  this  Work. 
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287. 

COME,  magnify  the  Saviour's  love ; 
Come,  praise  our  great  Bedeemer's  Name, 
Who  left  Uie  Father's  throne  above, 
And  stoop'd  for  us  to  death  and  shame : 

At  God's  right  hand  exalted  now. 

With  glory,  majesty,  and  power, 
Let  every  knee  before  Him  bow, 

And  every  tongue  His  Name  adore. 

Thy  lowly  spirit,  Lord,  impart ; 

With  holy  fear  our  bosoms  fill 
O  give  the  meek,  obedient  heart, 

To  sufGer  and  to  do  Thy  wilL 

Thy  cross,  bless'd  Saviour,  may  we  bear ; 

Mark  the  example  Thou  hast  given ; 
Follow  in  all  Thy  footsteps  here ; 

Bise  to  Thy  glorious  rest  in  heaven. 
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GENEBAL  HYMNS. 


Chantbt.    L.  M. 


M: 


The  late  Rer.  Geosoe  Croke  Rowden,  D.C.L/ 
Composed  expressly  for  tiiis  Work. 
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rilHE  Lord  is  Eingl  b'ft  np  yotur  voice, 
"*•    0  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice ; 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

The  Lord  is  King !  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care. 
Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises  ? 


He  reigns  I  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains; 
Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns ; 
And  He  is  at  the  Father*s  side. 
The  Man  of  love,  the  Crucified. 

[known. 
Come,  make  your  wants,  your  ourdena 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne  ; 
And  Angel  hands  are  waiting  there 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 


0,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake. 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 
**  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King.* 

'  Pttcentor  lod  Fkebendary  of  Ghlcbeatci  GaA:bfi^itX,  v&A  QjavUIh  to  ttxe  Eoyal  Society  of  MaHdaiM,  I8<3. 
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"PATHER  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

Our  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see 

And  still  increasing  light! 


Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  us  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word, 

And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory.  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  endless  ages  run. 


^  GENEBAL  HYMNS. 

St.  Ctbiao,     cm.  The  kte  Bnmop  or  Elt.    1862. 
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290. 

LOHD,  wliat  Thy  providence  denies 
'    We  calmly  would  resign  ; 
For  Thou  art  good,  and  just  and  wise ; 
O  bend  our  will  to  Tluna 

Wbate'er  Thy  sacred  will  ordains, 
O  give  us  strength  to  bear; 

And  let  us  know  our  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  His  tender  care. 

Thy  soyereign  ways  are  all  unknown 
To  our  weak,  erring  sight ; 

Yet  let  our  souls  adoring  own 
That  all  Thy  ways  are  right. 

Our  God,  our  Father  I  be  Thy  Name 

Our  solace  and  our  stay ; 
0,  wilt  Thou  seal  our  humble  claim. 

And  driye  o\a  fewt^  wivj  'I 
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Sabbatt.    C.  M. 


J.  G.  Fbech.    1823. 
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How  are  Thy  servants  bless'd,  0  Lord ! 
How  sure  is  their  defence  I 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide ; 
Their  help,  omnipotence. 

In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  Thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt. 

And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

From  all  their  griefs  and  dangers.  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  sets  them  free. 
While  in  the  confidence  of  prayer 

Their  souls  take  hold  on  Thee. 


When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  lliou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 

Kor  impotent  to  save. 

The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire. 

Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roar  d  at  Thy  command, 

At  Thy  command  is  still. 

In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths. 

Thy  goodness  Til  adore ; 
And  praise  Thee  for  ITiy  mercies  past. 

And  humbly  hope  for  more  1 
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My  life,  while  Thou  preserv'st  my  life. 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  lot, 

Shall  join  my  soul  to  Thee. 


GENERAL  HYHNS. 
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Hatenne.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


GOUDIMEL?     Died,  1572. 
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QENEBAL  HYMNS. 


292. 

'rpiS  a  pleasant  thing  to  see 

"^     Brethren  in  the  Lord  agree, 
Children  of  a  Gpd  of  love 
Live  as  they  shall  live  above. 
Acting  each  a  Christian  part, 
One  in  life,  and  one  in  heart 

As  the  precious  ointment,  shed 
Upon  Aaron's  hallowed  head, 
Downward  through  his  garments  stole. 
Spreading  odour  o'er  the  whole, 
So  from  our  High  Priest  above 
To  His  Church  flows  heavenly  love. 

Gently  as  the  dews  distil 
Down  on  Zion's  holy  hill, 
Dropping  gladness  where  they  feJl, 
Brightening  and  refreshing  all ; 
Such  is  Christian  union,  shed 
Through  the  members  from  the  Head. 

Where  divine  affection  lives,' 
There  the  Lord  His  blessing  gives. 
There  His  will  on  earth  is  done. 
There  His  heaven  is  half  begun ; 
Lord,  our  great  example  prove. 
Teach  us  all  liko  Thee  to  love. 
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GENERAL  HYMNS. 


Fbanoonia.    S.  M. 


German  Melodj.     Aboat  1720. 
From  Uaveboal'8  *  Old  Chtirdi  Psalmodv/ 
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VE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
■^    Each  in  his  office  wait. 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  Word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loms,  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  Kame. 

Watch,  'tis  your  Lord's  oommand ; 
And,  while  we  speak.  He's  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

0  happy  servant  he, 
Jjk  such  a  posture  found . 
Be  shall  his  Lord  with  raptvxTO  w^ 
And  be  with  honour  cioWd. 
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Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand. 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  bead 
Amid  the  angelic  band. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  bless*d. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addressed. 
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OENEBAL   HTMNS. 


tT.    L.  M. 


<-■  J I  -^—j-M-'j^^-j 


Rev.  Dr.  Rowden,  who  died  at  the  Chantrj, 
Chichester,  April  17,  1863. 
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294.    * 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  Thy  Name,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 

Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 

O  may  my  heart  in  tone  be  found. 

Like  David's  harp  of  solenm  sound  I 

Hy  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  Word ; 

Thy  wjrks  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  I 

How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine  I  ^ 

Soon  may  I  see  and  hear  and  know  ^ 

All  I  desired  and  wish*d  below. 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
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GEITERAL   HYMNS. 


Jeremiah  Clabk.    Died,  1707. 
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Or, 


Amnc^ement  of  *  Leipzig '  (Hymn  52)  by 
Joiui  bKBASTiAN  BaCU.     DieJ,  1754. 


^^S 


P ?S^ 


^^ 


pa^ 


S88 


6ENEBAL  HYMNS. 


^ 


P 


ig 


S3 


P=f? 


J-^,4.'j..4 


g^h^Hgrrr 


h^^-4 


m 


r-r  ^  ■  r-rv'j-r 


295. 

11/  ilJSBE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
•  f     The  house  of  G^ud  not  made  with  hands 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

He  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood. 
And  pour'd  on  earth  His  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  weakness  of  our  £rame. 

In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
Tonch'd  with  the  feeling  of  our  grie^ 
He  to  the  sufferer  sends  reliefl 

With  boldness,  therefore,  at  His  throne, 
Come  let  us  make  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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GENEBAL  HYMNS. 

Old  81bt  Psalm.    D.  C.  M.  From  Rayedscboft's  Ftalier,  1631. 


J\rj    rJ 


dW 


-G- 


^ 


rj\  rj 


-^ — <y'  g> 


i 


»):,  b  n  p^  ^;^^^^^ 


^^ 


J 


321 


^ 


^ 


izdi 


1: 


=^ 


T- 


i 


^ 


^^ 


==^ 


^^ 


^ 


J2^ 


^ 


^..^^ 


^^ij 


je^frtr-r? 


7?  r^ 


3SI 


^^=PH-^ 


^ 


jEt 


^1  ;!j 


rT 


^ 


Or, 


Old  187th  Psalu.    D.  C.  M. 
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From  Daman's  Ptelter,  1579. 
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298. 

rPHOU  plenteous  Bonroe  of  light  and  loye,  from  whom  all  grace  proceedB, 
-^    Chase  from  our  bohIb  the  gloom  of  night,  and  make  ns  hate  its  deeds ; 
In  armonr  clad  of  heavenly  proof  we  will  not  fear  nor  fly, 
But  bravely  through  opposing  hosts  press  pnwards  to  the  skjr. 

If  long  and  doubtful  seem  the  strife,  onr  pains  and  trials  aoie, 
Such  are  the  ills  of  mortal  life,  and  such  our  Saviour  bore ; 
Once  humbled  from  His  lofty  throne,  He  dwelt  in  weakness  hfire. 
And  His  has  been  the  struggling  sigh,  and  His  the  Mling  tear. 

When  time  has  run  its  destined  course,  and  all  our  years  are  fled, 
He  comes  with  monarch's  pomp  and  power,  to  wake  and  judge  the  dead ; 
Then  help  us,  Lord,  while  sinners*  hearts  shall  sicken  with  dismay, 
To  lift  our  heads,  and  joyful  hail  fiedemption's  perfect  day. 
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GENERAL    HYMNS. 


St.  Fktxb's,  Oxtobd.    G.  M. 


A.  R.  Beikaole.     1826. 
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297. 


HOWbright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 
Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  bli^ul  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

Lo!  these  are  they,  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light ; 

And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  bEtve  wasVd 
Those  robes,  which  shine  so  bright. 

Now,  with  triumphant  palms,  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 


His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy. 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing ; 
By  day.  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 

With  loud  Hosannas  ring. 

Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 

God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

The  Lamb,  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  o*er  them  still  preside. 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine. 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 


In  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock 

Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God  the  l-ord  from  every  eye 
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6ENERAL  HYMNS. 


Allbluia.    8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7. 
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298. 


T  OJtD  t  dlBmiss  ns  with  Thy  blesamg, 
Fill  onr  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  OB  each.  Thy  love  poesessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace. 

Ore&eshns, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  the  Gospel's  joyM  sonnd ; 

May  the  froits  of  Thy  salyation 
In  onr  hearts  and  lives  abonnd  I 

May  Thy  presejnce  . 
With  OS  erermore  be  found 
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MxBTDN  CoiXKGB.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7, 8,  7.  A.  R.  Reihaole.    1836- 
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'M'AY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
■"'■*•    Aud  the  Fathei's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 
Best  upon  us  from  above! 
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299. 


Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
.  And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
\      ^Q^^  ^\:^  ^»eCsi  ca&s^t  afford. 


/  6E1TEBAL    HTMNS. 

ZaqBAD.     7,  7,  :||  7,  7,  7,  7.  Mdody  by  Dr,  C.  F.  RiCHTER  of  Halle,  1704. 
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300. 

PABT  in  peaoe  !  Christ's  life  was  peace, 
Let  us  live  our  life  in  Him ; 
Part  in  peace  I  Ghrist^s  death  was  peacCi 
Let  US  die  our  death  in  Him  ; 
Part  in  peace  1  Christ  promise  gave 
Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave, 
Where  all  mortal  partings  cease ; 
Brethren,  sisters,  part  in  peace. 
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DOZOLOGIES. 


1. 


an. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  (jod  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

2.  0.  M. 

pBATSK  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
-^   Pmise  to  the  Spirit  be ; 
Praise  to  the  blessed  Three  in  One, 
Through  all  eternity. 

3.  an. 

ALL  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 


4. 


0.  M. 


T  ET  God  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
•'-^   And  Spirit  be  adored. 
Where  there  are  works  to  niake  Him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


5. 


L.  M. 


PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


6. 


L.  M. 


rro  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
■*-    And  Gal  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 


7. 


L.  M. 


ALL  praise  from  every  heart  and  tongue 
To  Thee,  ascended  Lord,  be  sung: 
All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be. 
And  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 
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8. 


L.M. 


TO  Father,  ?on,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old,  [adore, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

9.  8.11. 

rro  God  the  Father,  Son, 
■*-    And  Spirit,  glory  be ; 
As  *twas,  and  is,  and  shall  be  so 
To  all  eternity. 


10. 


8.  IC 


To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  ever  blessM, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  address'd. 

11.  8.M. 

ALL  glory.  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore  v 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore. 


12. 


78. 


HOLY  Father,  blessed  Son, 
Gracious  Spirit,  Three  in  One ; 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be. 


13. 


78. 


GLORY  to  the  heavenly  King, 
Glory,  men  and  Angels  sing ; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  bless*d  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


14. 


78. 


HONOUR,  glory,  might,  and  praise 
Be  through  never-ending  days 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Hie  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


DOZOLOGIES. 


15. 


7s. 


GLOHY  to  the  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  he  * 
God  to  all  eternity. 


16. 


78. 


GLORY  to  the  God  of  heaven,- 
To  the  Father,  to  the  Son, 
To  the  Holy  Ghost, — he  given. 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One. 


17. 


6  of  7. 


pR  AISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
•*■     Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  Him,  ail  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  a^es  |>ast, 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last 


18. 


6  of  7. 


PRAISE  to  God  on  high  he  given 
Praise  Him,  all  in  earth  and  heaven ; 
Praise  Him  at  the  da^vn  of  lights 
Pmise  Him  at  returning  night; 
Saints  below,  and  hosts  above. 
Praise,  O  praise  the  God  of  love. 


19. 


6  of  7. 


rpO  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven, 
•^    To  the  Saviour,  Chnst,  His  Son, 
To  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given, 
•    Everlasting  Three  in  One : 
As  of  old,  the  Trinity 
Still  is  worshipped,  still  shall  be. 


20. 


6  of  7. 


FATHER,  glory  be  to  Thee, 
Glory  to  the  blessed  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Spint  be. 

Glory  to  the  Three  in  One: 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  be, 
Filling  all  eternity. 


21. 


6of& 


rrO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

-*-     And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Be  glory  in  the  highest  given. 

By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven ; 

As  was  throu.:;h  ages  heretolore. 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


22. 


8.7. 


TTONOUR,  glory,  mi;;ht,  dominion, 
•*-*•    To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  the  everlasting  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One. 


23 


8.  8.  6. 


rpO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

-*-     The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant 

And  saints  on  earth  adore,  [host. 

Be  glory  as  in  ages  {ast. 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 

When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

24.  p.  M. 

"D  Y  Angels  in  heaven 
•^    Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  uf  on  earth. 
All  praise  be  addnssM, 
To  God  in  Three  I'ei^ns, 
One  God  ever  bicss'd  ; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is. 
And  ever  shall  be. 
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DoxoLOGT.    8,  8,  8,  6,  8,  8,  8,  6. 
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Adapted  from  the  90th  Psalm, 
in  Ulenbebo's  *  PtelmB  of  Darid/  1587. 
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25. 

pLORY  to  God  the  Father  be, 
"    Glory,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
And  to  the  Spirit's  Majesty, 

Coequal  Three  in  One : 
As  was  of  old,  all  worlds  before, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore, 
When  time  and  change  are  spent  and  o'er, 

When  hoayen  and  earth  are  gone. 
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the  Jx)i4  of  life  and  light  ..  ••  196 

i\  the  power  of  Jean's  Name  ..  164 

iai  peaoe-instilling      37 

;ht7  Father !  robed  with  light  ..  215 

Jity  God,  Thy  throne  above  ..  188 

;ht7  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  ••  138 

;hty  Maker  of  my  frame      ..  ..  129 

9,  from  the  realms  of  glory  ••  ..  16 

2f  the  Lord!  awake»  awake..  ..  161 

rough  this  wilderness  I  stray  ..  229 

3  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing  ..  70 

e,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  ..  171 


t  Jehovah's  awful  throne 
with  snares  on  every  hand  .. 

i  are  the  pure  in  heart 

|d  be  thy  Name  for  ever 

d  Lord,  who  Thee  receive  .. 

ye  the  trumpet,  blow 

I  upon  the  accursed  tree 

.  of  heaven  1  on  Thee  we  feed 

.  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken    • . 

life  is  here  our  portion 

t  and  joyful  is  the  mom 
i  was  the  guiding  star  that  led    .. 
test  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
ming      • 

un  of  IsraePs  host,  and  Quide 
lin  of  our  salvation,  take 
jren  of  the  heavenly  King     .. 
t  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound 
t  is  our  corner-stone 
if  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  •• 
(t,  the  Lord,  is  risen  ftgain     •• 
f^  whoeegiory  £Ub  the  skieB 
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Christians,  awake  I  salute  the  happy  mom 
Com^.  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  .. 
Com^Holy  Ghost;  Creator,  come 
Come,.  Holy  GhoBt»  eternal  God   .»     .. 
Come^  Holy  Ghost^  our  souls  inspire    .. 

Come,.  Holy  Spirit,  OQOM      

Come,,  let  us  join  our  cheerfiil  songs     . . 
Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  onr  God 
Come,  magnify  the  Saviour's  love 
Come,  O  oome !  with  sacred  lays. 
Come,  sound  His  psaise  abroad 
Come  to  Thy  temple,  Lord  ., 
Come,  ye  thankful  peojde,  come 
Ch-eator  Spirit  I  by  whose  aid 

Day  of  Judgment,  day  of  wondem 
Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nationB    ..      . . 

Eight  days  amid  this  world  of  woe 
Etermd  Gpdl  we  Iqok  to  Thee     »•      .. 

Far  f]x>m  these  narrow  scenes  of  night .. 
Father,  again  in  Jesus'  Name  we  meet 
Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word  .. 
Father,  to  Thee  my  soul  Ilifl 
Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss  ..      .. 

For  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord 

For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country     •. 
For  Thy  meicy  and  Thy  grace    .. 
Forth,  in  Thy  Name,  0  Lord,  we  go  .. 
Foimtain  of  good !  to  own  Thy  love    . . 
Fountain  .gf  mercy,  God  of  love    .  • 
From  all  that  dwell  below  the  aides    .. 
From.  Greenland's  kj  mountaiDs . . 


Give  thanks  to  God  Most  Hig,li  «« 
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Panidiae(7,  6:||7,6,7,  6) 237 

Portsmouth  (6,  6,  6, 6,  4,  4,  4,  4)  147,  248 
Praise  (7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6)  ..  33,  205 
St.  Peter's,  Manchester (6, 6, 6, 6,4, 4,4,4)  99 
St.Thomas,Pendleton(6,6,6,6,4,4,4,4)  150 

7.  Ten  Lines. 
Church  Triumphant  (7,7,4, 4,7,7,7, 4, 4,7) 

107 


II.— TROCHAIC. 


SEVENS. 

1.  Four  Lines. 

..      ..     - 278 

lapel 27,220 

ndis 59 

ymn 63,74 

Chapel  Boyal 77,272 

Hymn      ••      ••      ••      ••      ••     89 

26,146 

59 

70,273 

15 

I       97,268 

32,68,124,146 

irg    ..     ..     ;.      ..    36,121,131 

t       90 

ham 276,276 

p       286 

67,246,262 
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2.  Six  Lines. 

Birchington 285 

Blore       64,178 

Mayenne        ^^ 

Nassau 54, 178 

Ratisbon 60,141,251 

3.  Eight  Lines. 

Hohenlohe      157, 195,  24£ 

Maidstone       255 

Seir 143 

Weimar 63,258 

Zagrad 300 

Zurich 47,101,183,211 

4.  Ten  Lines. 

Bethlehem  Ephratah     13 

Mount  Moriah       61 


METRIOAL  INDSX  OF  THS  TtTNES  OP  THE  HYHN& 


TROCHAIC— coirftmicrf. 


PSCULIAB  METBE8. 

1.  Thre4^  LineB. 

Paraclete  (7,  7,  7) Hymn  50 

2.  Four  lAnea. 

Bethany  (7,  7,  7,  5)      254 

Culbach  (8,  7,  8,  7)       100, 192 

Frankfort  New  (8,  7, 8,  7) 100 

Light  in  Darkness  (8,  7,  8,  7)    11, 134,  153 

Louisburg  (7, 8,  7,  8) 69 

Stuttgart  (8,  7,  8,  7) 105, 116 

Trinity  Hymn  (12,  13, 12,  10)    ..      ..     93 

9t  Six  Lines. 

Alleluia  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)      ..    37,241,298 

Dresden  (8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7)      181 

Enfield(8,  7:||4,  7) 241 

Goudimel's  146th  Psahn  (8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7)  6, 154 


Helmsley  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)  ..      ..  Hymn  4 

Neander(8,  7:||  7,7) 64 

Pange  Lingua  (8»  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)    ..      ..    16 

St.  Asaph  (8,  7,  8,  7, 7,  7) 64 

St.  Peter's,  Westminster  (8,  7, 8,  7,  4,  7)  4 
StSaviour<8,  7,8,  7,  4,  7),.      ..   155,223 

Salzburg  (8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7) 94 

Saxe-Weimar  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)     ..      ..  154 

4.  Eight  Lines. 

Austria  (8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7)  ..  230,244 
Guardian  Angels  (8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4)  189 
Merton  College  (8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7)  242,  299 
Omnipresence  (8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8)  ..  184 
St  Hilary  (8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7)  ..    12,  247 

5.  Ten  Lines. 
Heavenly  Rest  (8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7, 4,4, 7, 7)     182 


IIL— OTHER  PECULLiR  METRES. 


Ascension  (11,  8, 11, 8)       72 

Atonement  (7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  8,  7,  6)        ..  44 

Epiphany  (11,  10, 11,  10) 28 

Excelsius  (6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4)       ..      ..  232 

Hanover  (10, 10, 11, 11)      ..      ..      ..  227 


Montgomery  (10, 10, 11, 11) 
Moscow  (6,  6, 4,  6,  6,  6,  4)  ..      .. 
Portuguese  (6,  6, 10,  5,  6,  7,  7,  10) 

Sandgate  (8,  8,  8,  8) 

Sicilian  Mariners*  (5,  5,  7,  5,  5,  7) 


245 

160 
22 

109 
56 


Doxology  (8,  8,  8,  6,  8, 8,  8,  6)       25th  Doxology. 


408 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OP  THE  TUNES  OF 
THE  HYMNS. 


Abbey  Tune  .. 81,206 

Abridge 21,  206 

AlleluU 37,241,298 

Alt-Bremen 82 

Andernach      10, 85 

Angels'    ::     ..      .. 23,101 

Angels' Song  .. 88,217,263 

Angelus 83,  84,  86, 186,  243 

Armagh ..      ..        19,87,91 

Ascension       .. 72 

Atonement     44 

Austria  ..      230,244 

Aynhoe 41,125,209 

Bamberg 129,130 

Barrington      172, 175 

Bedford 208,  231 

Benison 193 

Bemberg. 46,128,269 

Bertram 76 

Bethany 254 

Bethlehem  Ephratah 13 

Biberach ..      ..  142,217 

Birchington 285 

Bishopthorpe 12? 

Blore      54, 178 

Brampton  Ash       62,  210,  250 

Bnstfii  ., ..  278 
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BTHV 

Braybrook      .. 240,  289 

Bream 30, 199 

Bremen ..      ..      ..  117 

Brockham      71, 295 

Burford 9 

Cannons 135, 136 

Carisbrook 175 

Carlisle    ..      ..      ..      ..    34,156,233^261 

Carmel    ..      ..      ..      ..      ..      ..  138, 284 

Chantry  .. .,      ..  288, 294 

Chapel  Royal..      ....      ..      ..      ..     17 

Chester    ..      .. 48,137,206 

Christ  Chapel 27,220 

Church  Triumphant      107 

Cloisters 1,224 

Conway  ..      .. 187 

Croffs  148th  Psalm      150 

Crowle 137,  226 

Culbach 100, 192 

Danzig    ..      .. ,.  119,194 

De  Prpfundis  .,     69 

Domine  Clamavi 128,  226 

Dortmund      ..      ..      ..      112 

Doxobgy        ..      ..      ..        25thDoxok)gy 

Dresden 181 

Dundee  ., ..    21,102;  208 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  THE  TUNES  OF  THE  HTMNS. 


Easter  Hymn         63,  74 

Eisenach         205,  237 

Emmanuel     2, 165,  216 

Emmaus         191,  277 

Enfield 241 

Epiphany  Hymn 28 

Eternity         218 

Ethclwold       243 

Eucharistic  Hymn 120 

Evening  Hymn     180 

Evensong 187 

Excelsius       232 

Pranconia       s 156,  293 

Frankfort  New       100 

Freibuiig 57,295 

Galway 108,  111 

German  Chapel  Royal 77,  272 

German  Hymn      ..     89 

Gibbons 26,146 

Gilead 159 

Glaucha 59 

Glory      264 

Gloucester      21 

Gopsal 65,66,80 

Gotha     7, 162 

GoudimePs  146th  Psahn       ..      ..      6, 154 

Gratitude        158 

Guardian  Angels 189 

HaU        70,273 

Hanover 227 

Hareton 197 

Heavenly  Rest       182 

Helmsley       4 

Herefoni         114,243 

Hohenlohe      157, 195,  249 

Hoeanna         15 

Hymn  on  Heaven %     ••  ^^ 

no 


Lambeth        260 

Lancaster       78 

Leipsig 62,88,127,207 

Leoni      265 

Light  in  Darkness 11,  134, 153 

Lincoln 149 

Litlington  Tower 179 

London  New..      ....      ..    48,115,203 

Louisburg       69 

Lubeck 32,68,124,146 

"  Luther's  Hymn" 5 

Luxembuig 36,121,131 

Madingley 287 

Maidstone       255     * 

Manchester  New 168,210 

Martyrdom 189,  221,  222 

Mayenne         292 

Melcombe       58,228 

Merton  College      242,299 

Missionary  Hymn 151 

Montgomery ..      ..  245 

Moravia 234 

Morlaix 238 

Morning  Hymn      171 

Moscow 160 

Mount  Moriah       61 

Nassau 64,178 

Neander 64 

Nottingham 164,  235 

Old  Martyrs 45,103,213 

Old  25th  Psalm 73,  259 

Old  8l8t  Psalm      35,  126,  214 

^Old  IQOih  Psalm 148 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  THE  TUNES  OF  THE  HYBiNS, 


HTMV 

112th  Psalm 52,133,207 

124th  Psalm 190 

137th  Psabn   ..      ..132,214,266,296 

Utz 3,96 

lipresence 1B4 

rboume 176, 185 

idoQ         119,  194 

►rd 140,  204 

;e  Lingua 16 

clete        50 

diae 237 

«»8t        90 

smoiith 147,  248 

ugueseHymn 22 

se     33,205 

rer 42,256 

sbon 60,141,251 

oration 163 

dngham ..  118, 175 

indrew's 280 

Inn's        75,282,283 

\8aph       64 

Bartholomew 40 

bride's      234 

Catherine 79,  281 

}ro88        95 

:Jyriac      25, 290 

David's     78,169,170 

Btheldreda       38, 279 

Mth        145,256 

jreorge      24 

3oar 43,215 

ailary       12,247 

Fames'      62,196,231 

John's,  Westminster       123 

Luke's      43, 229 

Kifark's,  or  Audi  Israel    ..     ..  188,  271 
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St.  Mary's      89,267 

St.  Matthew's        42,106,274 

St.  Matthias' 210,231 

St  Michael's 55,  92, 110, 125 

St  Peter's,  Manchester 99 

St.  Peter's,  Oxford 173,  201,  297 

St  Peter's,  Westminster       4 

St  Saviour 155,  223 

St  Stephen's 18 

St  Thomas,  Pendleton 150 

Salisbury        174 

Salvington      161 

Salzburg         94 

Sandgate         109 

Sandringham 275,  276 

Sarratt 200,  291 

Saxe-Weimar        154 

Seir 143 

Sicilian  Mariners' 56 

SongofZion 239 

Southwell       212 

Stockport       20 

Stutt^        .      ..  105, 116 

Sundridge       286 

Tallis      31,113,149 

Thanksgiving 144,166,270 

Thomey  Abbey     225 

Trinity  Hymn       93 

Truro      167,226,220 

Veni  Creator 112 

Vienna 67,  246,  262 

Wareham       ..      ..  .•      ..      ..   i88 

Wartburg       8,229 

Weimar ^     ..      ..     53, 258 

Westminster 'l98,  236,  252,  253 

Whitehall      98 

Winchester  Old     62 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  THE  TUNES  OF  THE  HYMNS. 


Winchester  New 61,152 

Windsor,.      ^ 49 

Wootton  Fitzpaine        ..      ..      ..      ..  177 

Wtlrttemberg        ^.     .. 257 


York 


14,29 


Zagrad 300 

Zurich  ..      ..     ..     ..     47, 101, 183,211 


TUNES  OP  PSALMS  WHICH  ARE  NOT  AMONG  THE  TUNES 
OF  THE  HYMNS. 

Allhallows     106 

Dulwich  College 18,  i. 

Erfurt     3,n;93 

Halle  Orphan  House ; 15 

Mercy ..     136,  n. 

•    NisiDominus..      127 

CM  104th  Psalm 104 

STTiasTune 37,  i ;  63^  i ;  113,  i. 
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